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T O H E R 

ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE 

Princefs oiJVales. 



Madam, 

IF I take the liberty, once more, to 
crave the proteftion of your Royal 
HiGHKBss,, for another Tragedy of 
my writing, it is becaufe I am led, almoft 
unavoidably, to it, by my fubjeft. In 
the charafter of Eleonora I have endea- 
voured to reprefeut,- however faintly, a 
B 2 Pbi\u- 



iv DEDICATION. 

Princess diftinguifh'd for all the virtues 
that render greatnefs amiable. I have 
aimed, particularly, to do juftice to her 
inviolable afFe(ftion and generous tendernefs 
for a Prince, who was the darling of a 
great and free people* 

Their defendants, even now, will own, 
with pleafure, how properly this addrefs is 
made to your Royal Highness. I am, 
with the profoundeft refpedj 



Madam^ 

Tour Royal Highness'^ 

moft bumbky and 
moji devoted Servant^ 

JAMES THOMSON* 



PROLOGUE. 



By a F R I £ N D. 

IN fonner Times, luhen fierce religious rage. 
And priefily Jhjjay deform" d each Suffering age^ 
All manly *mit, all ufeful learning lay 
In darknefs lojl, nor hop*d returning day. 
Keligion then 'wasfiaiji'd by cruel deeds : 
And free-born Reafon floop*d to craft and creeds. 
But happier «uv l^^And tho^ to-night *wefijovi 
What fatal ills from blind devotion flow, 
'Tis not that wefuch rage renewed can fear ^ 
Or dread the hand of perfecution here^-^ 
Ourfcene *u>ould *wide humanity impart ; 
Would breathe extenflve candour thro* the heart $ 
Sbow true religion even to error kind. 
And claim the perfe£l freedom of the mind. 

If too the poet paints a noble flr if e 
'Twixt the fond hu/band and the generous nuife ; 
If all the father in his voice complains. 
And all the mother in her tender flrains ; 

B3 If 



6 PROLOGUE. 

Jfthefe heft pajfions prompt the pleqfing nvoe, 
Indulge it freely ■ Nature bids itflonu : 
Where parent Nature leads y you cannot Jlray ; 
And lukatjljs luillst *th virtue to obey, 

Tond of Bkita'h^i liS fame, and jujl to You, 
H(p bids old Englifli honour live ane^^ 
And calls your great firji Edward up to view» 
But if his line too nveak, hisflroke t^o faint ^ 
The graceful Jig urcy in full light, to paint ; 
Jn candid part hh hon^l meaning taktf 
Andfpare the poet for the heroes fikc. 
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EPILOGUE. 



By a F R. I B N D. 

THefe Poets arefuchfoohl^Thc tnan behind, 
• fVh9 m)rote this play^ajimpie foul^ I find, -^^^ 
Believes nvith all his heart, there *was a *wi/e, 
Who needs nuould die^ofave a hujhand's lift I 
He in the printed chronicles has read it : 
And true it is —Sir Richard Bdktr/uid it. 
. 9Vhj nvhat an afs thefe hooks do make a man ? 
Read nature — then believe it— 'you 'who can. 
Look round this toiun-^the quejiion is not—*whether 
Spoufe ^\t%farfpovfe : but npho nvill live together ? 
Of old, they Jay, a hu/band ivas a lover : 
But, thank ourjlars I thofffoolijh days are over : 
To fuch fuhjiantial prudence are ive come. 
We fwed not heart to heart— 'but plumb to plumb, 
Whatfenfe ? *what beauty ? are not nono the things : 
But can ht Jetfle—'Mp to ivhat (he brings ? 

Tet in this eafy, all forgiving age. 
Bear 'mithfuch moral fooleries'— on thejlage% 
Perhaps too, there may befome gentle foul. 
Who rather likes to 'weep—'than *M.in a vole ; 
Who thinks that I he re are charms in generous love, 
uind ivQuldto Edward Eleonora prove* 

B 4. The 



The P E R S O N S. 

Edward, Prince o£ England* Mr. D£Lanb. 
Earl of Gloster. Mr. Rosco. 

Theal^d, Archdeacon oi Liege* Mr. Roberts. 
Selim, Saltan oi Jaffa* Mr. Ryan. 

Eleonora, Princefs oi England. Mrs. Ho R ton. 
D a R A X A , an Arabian Princefs, Mrs . H a l l a M# 

JJfaJTtn, Off cm, &c. 



SCENE, Edward'j tent in the camp 
before Jaffa, a city on the coaft ^/Pakftine. 



Vol W p I 




J^dwardand EleonoTa 



Edward and Rleonora. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

fnnce Edward, The ald Archdeacon ^ Liege, 
Earl of Glostek. 

Edward^ 

IWill no longer douht. 'Tis plain, my friends. 
That with our little band of Englijb troops. 
By all allies all weilern powers deferted. 
All but the noble knights that guard this land» 
The flower of Eur opt and of ChriRian valour. 
Nought can be done, nought worthy of our caufe, 

B 5 Worthy 



lo EDWARD««i 

Worthy of EnglaruPs heir, and of the name 
Of Lion- hearted Richard; whofe renown. 
After almoft a century elaps'd. 
Shakes through its wide extent this eaftern world* 
What elfc could bend the Saracen to peace. 
Who might, with better policy, refufe 
To grant it us ? yes, to the prince oi Jaffa 
I will accord the peace he has demanded : 
And tho' my troops, impatient, wait the fignal 
To ftorm yon walls, yet will I not expofe. 
In vain attempts, valour that (hould be fav'd 
For better days, and for the public welfare. • 
Rafh fruitlefs war, from wanton glory wag'd,. 
15 only fplendid murder — What fays Tbeald? 
Approves my reverend father of ray purpofe ? 
Thbald. 

. Edward^ illuftrious heir of England^ crown, 
I muil indeed be blinded with the zeal 
Of this our holy caufe, to think your arms,. 
Thus all-foriaken, thus betray 'd, fufficient 
To reach the grandeur of your firfl defign. 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free 

^ The facred city, objedl of our vows ; 
Yet this, methinks, this Jaffa might be feiz'd : 
That ftill were fomething, an aufpicious omen 
Of future conqueft — Bat, unfkiird in war. 
To you, my lord, and G/ojfer^$ wife experience,. 
I this fabmit. 

Edward^ 
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Edward. 
Speak, Gloftery your advks^ 
Before I fix my lateft relblulion. 
Gloster. 
You know, my lord, I never was a friend 
To this crufado. My unchang'd advice 
Is ftrenuous flill for peace Nor this, I urge. 
From our deferted arms, and caufe betray'd. 
But from the ftate of our unhappy country. . 
Behold her, Edtuardy with a filial eye. 
And fay, is this a time for thefe adventures .? 
Behold her then with deep commotion ihook, . 
Beneath a falfe delufive face of quiet ; 
Behold her bleeding yet from civil w^r,. 
Exhaufted, funk; drain 'd by ten thoufand arts 
Of lawlefs impofition, prieflly fraud, : 
Italian leeches, and infatiate Romt ; 
That never rag'd before with fuch grofs infult. 
With fuch abandoned avarice. Beiides, 
Who knows what evil counfellors, again^. ^: 
Are gathered round the throne ! In times like t|iei<}y 
Difturb'df and lowring with unfettled freedom* . 
One ftep to lawlefs p6wer, ohe bold attempt* 
Renew'd, the leaft infringement of our charters. 
Would in the giddy nation raife a tempeil. 
Return, my prince. You have already fav'd 
Your father from his foes, from haughty Leifttt : 
No\V fave him from his minifters, from thofe 
WJio hold him captive in the Worft of chains — 

E6 ^Xi-^w^^* 
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Edward. 
You, Gfo/ier, fav'd us both. 

Gloster. 

I did my duty ; 
Even while I joined with Ltifiery did my duty— 
I hope I did — He, who contends for freedom. 
Can ne'er be juftly deem'd his fovereign's foe: 
No, *tis the wretch that tempts him to fubvert it^ 
The foothing flave, the traitor in the bofom. 
Who beft deferves that name ; he is a worm 
That eats out all the happinefs of kingdoms. 
E'dvcardy return ; lofe not a day, an hour. 
Before this city. Tho* your caufe be holy. 
Believe me, 'tis a much more pious office. 
To ftve your father's old and broken years. 
His mild and eaiy temper, from the fnares 
Of low corrupt infinuating traitors: 
A nobler office fer! on the firm bafe 
Of well proportioned Hberty, to build 
T3he common quiet, happinefs and gloiy. 
Of king and people, England*^ rifmg grandeur. 
To .yo», my prince, this talk, of right, belongs* 
Has not the loyal heir a juder claim 
T» fhare hi^ father's inmoft heart and counfels^ 
Than aliens to his int'refl, thofb, who make 
A property, a market of his honour ? 

. One reafon more allow me to fuggeft 
Fcrpeace, immediatepeace — fhould blindmisfortune> 
In this far diilant hoitile land>. opprefs us ; 



ELEONORA, jj 

A chance to which our weaknefs flands expos*d : 
What, EdwarJy of thy princefs would become. 
Thy Elitntra ; fhe> whofe tender love 
Thro* ftonny feas, and in fierce camps attends thee-? 
What of thy blooming offspring ? charg'd with thefe. 
To give our courage fcope were cruel rafhnefs. 

Edward. 
Enough, my lord, I (land refolv'd on peace ;: 
And will to EngUni ftrait.— But where, alas. 
Where fliall we cover our inglorious heads ; 
. When gay with hope the people round us prc& 
To hear by what exploits we have fullain'd 
The fame of Richard, and of Englijb valour I 
Shall I, my generous country, I be rank'd 
With thofe weak princes, who confume thy wealtbi 
And fink thy name in idle expeditions ? 
Perfidious Frfl»f^ / Be this the ruling point 
Of my whole life and pafiion of my foul. 
To humble thee, proud nation f— Meantime, Ghfter^ 
See that the captive princefs be refior'd, 
Daraxa^ to the Sultan of this city, 
Whofe bride fhe is— We wage not wax with women. 



SCENE 



\4 EDWARD SHif 

SCENE .II. 

rEDWARD, ThEALD, GlOSTER^ Off OffidtT 

belonging to the Prince^ 

Officer. 
Cue from the prince of Jaffa, Sir, diemands 
Your fecret ear on fbme important meflage. 

Edward* 
Condudt hiril to my tent-— [Offi€er gees cut^ 

He brings, I judge. 
The S^ultaii's laft inftrndlions for this peace. 
Here wait : I may your feithful cooi^ibl want. 



SCENE IIL 
. Theald, Glost er. 

Thealo. 
Whatever woes, of late, have clouded England^ 
Yet muft I, Glojier, call that nation happy. 
On whofe horizon fmiks a dawning prince 
0£ Edward's worth and virtues. 

Gloster. 

True, my friend ; 
Edward has great, has amiable virtues, 
TBat virtue chiefly which befits a prince : 

He 
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He loves the people he mail one day rale ; 
With fondnefs loves them, with a noble pride ; 
Eileems their^ood> efteems their glory his. 
One inilance it becomes me to recoant> 
That ihows the genuine greatnefs of his foal. 
Tho' I have met him in the bloody ield» 
He fighting for his father, I for freedom ; 
Yet bears his bofom no remaining grudge 
Of thofe diftraded times : to me his heart 
Is greatly reconciPd — Virtue ! beyond 
The little unforgiving foul of tyrants ! 

Now will I tell thee, TbeaUy whence I (loot> 
To wear the gaudy chains of court-attendance. 
At thefe grey years ; that fhould in calm retirement 
Pafs the foft evening of a bnftling life. 
And plume my parting foul for better worlds. 
Amidil his many virtues, youthful Edivard 
Is lofty, warm, and abfolute of temper: 
I therefore feek to moderate his heat. 
To guide his fiery virtues, that, mifled 
By dazzling power and flattering fycophants^ 
Might finifh what his father's weaker meafnira 
Have try'd in vain. And hence I here attend him> 
In expeditions which I ne*ep approved. 
In holy warsT— your pardon, reverend father— 
I mult declare I think fuch wars the fruit 
Of idle courage or mifbiken zeal. 
Sometimes of rapine and religious rage. 

To 
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To every mifchief prompt. 

Thbald. 

You wrong, my lord. 
You wrong them much. To fet this matter only 
Upon a civil footing : fay, what right 
Had robbers rufhing from Arabian defarts. 
Fierce as the funs that kindled up their rage» 
Thus, in a barbarous torrent, to bear down 
All Jfjiuy Africy and profane their altars ^ 
And to repel brute force by force is juft* 
Nay, does not even our duty, int'reft, glory* 
The common honour of the Chriflian namCj, 
Require us to reprefs their wild ambition. 
That labours weftward iUll, and threatens Europe? 

Gloster. 
Yes, when they burfl their limits, let us check them ; 
And with a firmer hand than thofe loofe.Chriftians, 
The moft corrupt and abjeft of mankind. 
Slaves, doubly flaves, who fufFer'd thefe Aralians^ 
In virtue their fupcriors as in valour. 
Without refiflance to o'er-run the world* 
By rage and s^eal, 'tis true, their empire rofe : 
But now fome fettled ages of pofTeilion 
Create a right, than which, I fear, few nations 
Can fhew a better. Sure I am 'tis madnefs. 
Inhuman madnefs, thus, from half the worlds. 
To drain its blood and treafure, to negledl 
Each art of peace, each care of government;. 

And 
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And all for what ? By fpreading defolation. 
Rapine and ilaughter o'er the other half. 
To gain a conqueft we can never hold. 
/ 1 venerate this land. Thofe facred hills, 
Thofe vales, thofe cities, trod by faints and prophetSf 
By God himfelf, the fcenes of heavenly wonders, 
Infpire me with a certain awful joy. 
But the fame God, my friend, pervades, fufbdns. 
Surrounds and fills this univerfal frame ; 
And every land where fpreads his vital prefenc^ • 
His all-enlivening breath, to me is holy. 

Excufe me, TheaU^ if I go too far : 
I meant alone to fay, I think thefe wars 
A kind of perfecution. And when that. 
That moil abfurd and cruel of all vices. 
Is once begun, where fhall it find an end ? 
Each in his turn, or has or claims a right 
To wield its dagger, to return its furies ; 
And, firfl or laft, they fall upon ourfelves. 

Edward, behind the Scenes, 
Inhuman villain ! is thy meflage murder ! 

Theald. 
Ha ! heard you not the prince exclaiming murder ? 

Gloster. 
Should this Barbarian mefTenger— 

(Moving towards the noi/e* 
'Tis fo I 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Theald, Gloster ;. u them princt Edwardi 
wounded in the arm^ and dragging in the oJJaffiHm. 

Edward. 
Detefted wretch ? And does the prince of J^^a 
Send bafe aflkfiins t6 tranfad his treaties ? 
There— take thy answer, ruffian y 

(Siabi him wJik the det^gt^ he had ta)rifl$d/rm him^ 
, — Blowtoohaftyl 

I ihould have fav'd thee fbr a fitter death. 

ASSASSIN. 

I would have tHurtphM, Chriftian, in thy rage*. 
For know, thou vile deftroyer of the faithful ! 
That tho' my erring dagger mifs'd thy heart. 
Yet has it fir^d thy veins with mortal poiibn,. 
Whofe very touch is death — Allah be prais'd ! 
O glorious fate ! prophet, receive my foul ! (Diesm. 

Edward, rficr ajhort paufe. 
Why gaze you with amazement on each other ? 
Are we not men, to whom the various chances 
Of life are knowa? 

Gloster. 
Ha! poifon ! did he {ay ? 
Then is at once my prince and country loft I 
O fatal wound to England! ' 

Theald» 
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Theald. 

Quicks my lorcU 
Retire and have it drcft, without delay ; 
Ere the fell poifon can diffafe its rage. 
And deeply uint your blood. 
Edward. 
J The princefs comet I 

O fave me from her tendernefs ! 



S C E N E V. 

Edward, Thbald, Gloster) to thin /)$f 
princefs Eleonora. 

Elbonora. 

My Edward f 
Support me !— Oh ! 

E»WARD^ 

She faints— My Eleonora ! 
Look ap» and blefs me with thy gentle eyei !•— 
The colour comes, her cheeks rcfume their beaoty. 
And all hercharms revive — Henqe, fpurn that carcafi ; 
A fight too fhocking for my EUonora^ 

Eleonora. 
And lives my Edward^ lives my deareft lord,. 
From this afiMn faY'dT-Alas ! you bleed ! 

Edward^ 
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Edward. 
*Tis nought, my lovely princefs ! — A flight wound— 

Eleonora. 
But, ah ! methought, I entering heard of poifon, 
Taintingtheblood — What! was thedaggerpoifon*d?— 
Ha ! filent all ? will none relieve my fears ?— 

Gloster. 
Madam, reflrain your tendernefs a moment*- 
The prince delays too long — ^Let him retire. 
Meanwhile, the troubled camp fhall be my care % 
Left the bafe foe ihould make a fudden fally. 
While yet our tfOOps ;are ftun'd with this difafter, 

Edward. 
I thank thee, nobl^ Glofler. Nor, alone 
Support my tropps ; go, roufe them to revenge i 
Tell them their injur'd prince will try' their love. 
Their valour foon — And you, my friend, good Theqld, 
Attend the princefs— Chear thee, EUoiora ! 
I cannot, will not, leave thee long, to vex 
Thy tender foul with aggravated fears. 

'Theald. 
Behold Daraxat the faife Sultan's bride. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VL 

ElEONORA, ThEALD, DaRAXA« 

Daraxa. 
Princefs o£ England^ let me iharc thy grief. 
Whence flow thefe tears ? and what this wild alarnij 
This noife of murder and aflfaflination ? 

Eleonora* 
Alas ! the prince is wounded by a ru^ah ; 
And with a poifon'd dagger, as I fear. 
Yet none will eafe me of this racking thought*- 
Nay, tell me, tbtald^ fmce to know' the worit 
Is oft a kind of miferable com£>rt; 
What has befaPn the prince ? t'or this flight wound 
Could nevet thus b'ercaft the bratre with terror. 

Theald. 
I dare not, princefs, dally with your fate. 
An impious villain, from the Sultan ^elim^ 
Pretended to the prince a fecret meflage. 
About the peace in treaty. Dreading nought, 
He left us here, and to his tent retir'd. 
There to receive this execrable envoy. 
Strait .with the prince alone, the fierce aflaflin 
Attempted on his life; but, in his arm, 
He took, it feems, the blow, and from the villaiil 
Wrefting the dagger, plung'd it to his heart. 

I This 
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This laft we faw, and heard the inhuman bigot> 
Who deem'd himfelf a martyr ia their caufe, 
Boafty ashedy'dy the prince's wound was poifonM-* 

E^EOKORA.. 

Then all I fear'd is true ! then am I wretched. 

Beyond even hope ! 

Daraxa. 

A villain from the Saltan !-^ 
t _ 

Elcokqra. 

Ah the diftrafting thought ! And is my life ! 

•My love ! my Ed'watd,! on the brink of fate \ 

Of fate that may this moment fnatch him from mc f 

Daraxa. 

What ! ^eUm fend aflaffins ? and beneath 

A name fo facred ? 5^//«r, whofe renown 

Is incenfe breathing o'er the fweeten'd eaft ; 

For each humane, each generous virtue fam'd ; 

Selim ! the rock of faith ! and fun- of honour ! 

Eleonora. 

O complicated woe ! The Chriftian caufe 

Has now no more a patron, and reftorer ; 

Englami no more a prince, in whom fhe plac'd 

Her glor}"-, her delight, her only hope ; 

Thefe defofated troops no more a chief; 

No more a hufband, a protedlor, I, 

A friend, a lover ! and my helplefs children 

No more a father ! 

Daraxa. 

Pardon, gentle princefs, 



If 



eleonora: 3j 

If in this whirlwind of revolving paffions. 
That fnatch my foul by tama» I have forgot 
To pay the tribute which I owe thy ibrrows-* 
But I myfelfy alas ! am more unhappy ! 

Eleonora. 
What woes can equal mine ? who lofe, thus vilely^ 
Thebeftl thebrave£b! loveliefl of mankind !~ 

Da&axa. 
You only loft the man you love, but I, 

infupportable ! muil learn to hate^ 

To/corn what onee was all my pride and transport ! 
Should Ed=ward die by this accurfed crime, 
(Which heaven forbid) he dies admir*d, belov'd. 
In the full bloom of fame and ipotlefs honour. 
To you, the daughter of illuilrious grief. 
Your tears remain, and {adly-fweet refleftion ; 
You with his image, with his virtues, ftill, 
Amidft the peniive gloom, may converfe hold : 
While I— Ah ! nothing meets my blafted fight 
But a black view of in^imy ai\d horror ! 
What is the lofs of life to lofe of virtue ! — 
And yet how can this heavenly (park be loil ? 
No ! virtue bums with an immortal Hame. 
He is bely'd — fome villain has abus'd himi. 
Theald. 

1 honour, madam, this your virtuous grief: 
Bat that the Sultan did employ th' aflaffin 

Is pail all doubt-nBehold the. &lfe inftrudtions, 

2 ^^ 



i4 EDWARD and 

By which he gainM admittance. . . . 

(Giving her the litter the prince had draft . 
Daraxa. 

Ha!— Tisfo! 
His hand ! his fcal !— From my detefting heart, 
I tear him thus for ever ! — Pcrifh, ^elim ! 
Perifh the feeble wretch, who more bewails him ! 
That were to fhare his guilt ! — Unhappy princefs ! 
Now let me turn my foul to thy afliftance— 
There is a cure, *tis true— 

Eleonora. 

A cure, Daraxa ! 

fay, what cure ? 

Darax/\. 
No ; it avails not, madam ; 
None can be found to rifque it. 
Eleonora. 

None to f ifque it ? 
Quick tell me what it is, my dear Daraxa^ 

Daraxa. 
To find fome perfon) that, with friendly lip. 
May draw the poifon foith ; at leaft, its rage 
And mortal fpirit> This will bring the wound 
Within the power of an : but certain death 
Attends the generous deed. 

Eleonora, kneeling. 

Then hear me, heaven ! 
Prime fource of love ! Ye faints and angels, hear me 1 

1 here devote me for the beft of men. 

Of 
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Of princes and of husbands. On this croft 
I feal the cordial vow : conErm it heaven I 
And grant me courage in the hour of trial ! 
Thbalo, 

tendemefs unequal'd ! 

Daraxa. 

Gloriogs princefs I 

Elbonora. 
Go, TifiaU, quickly find the eari of Gloftir^ 
And with him break this matter to the prince* 
As for the perfon, leave that tafk to me* 

1 with Daraxa will your call attend ; 

O all ye powers of love, your influence lend* 



^ 



I. 
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ACT IL SCENE L 

Gloster* 

No, TbiaU^ nQ ; he npver «fiU cpofent— * 
I know him well ; he ne'er will purchafB lifif# 
At fuch a rate : beiides^ in aid of lore, 
His generous pride would comci anddeemic bafenefsA 

Theald. 
Then is yon fun his laft. The blackning wound 
Begins already to confefs the poifon— 
Meantime, my lord, both friendihip and our duty 
Demand, at leafl^ the trial* Well I know. 
That, poife his life with hers, he \^ould as nothing} 
Eftecm his own : but fure the life of thoufands. 
The mingled eaufe at once of heaven and earthy 
Should o'er the befl the dearefl life preyaiL 

Gloster. 
Alas ! niy friend, you rea/on^ Ednuard loves. 
How weak the head contending with the heart \ 
Vet be the trial made— Behold he comes. 



eleonora; if 

-. SCENE n. 
Edward, GLosTEft, THrAtur, 

Edward, enuring. 
O tbto Ivig&t fan i novr haft^niiig td tkof^ dtmei|. '. 
That parent-ifle, which I no nbre fhall fee ; 
And fbr^vbefe wel^re oft my youthful ho^ 
Has vainly formed fo many a fond AtAffi ; * 

thither beai*, rfcfpkndent orb of dAy, 
To that dear fpot of earth, my laft feewcl! 

And oh ! eternal providence, whofe cosdif^ 
Amidft^ the various maste of life, is iix'd 
By boondlefs wifdom and by boundlefs love^ 

1 follow thee,- with- refignation, hope, 

With eonfidence and joy ; ibr thott art goodv . . 
And of thy ri£sig goodnefs is no end ! 

Wdl met> my deareft friends 1— It was too true^ ' * 
The villain's tkreatning, and I nearly touch •• 

That awftii honr which every man muft provc^ !^ ** 
Vet every man ftill fhifts at diilance from him. 
Come then, an^ let us fill the fpacc between 
Thefe laft itiportanl moriieftts, whence we take • 
Our lateft tindlnre for eternity^ 
With folenmconverfe and exalting friendftiip^ l ^ 
Nay — TheM—Oitifitr^yffcnv^dL me hotwitbtcafi . •-' ' 
With tears^Uiftt^iM o-'er venerable eheelu'! - . r t 
C 2 What 
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Whatcoaldthepiincdsntiore^-^Ah! there, indeed. 
At every thought of her» I feel a weight, 
A dreadful weight of tenderneisy that fhakes 
My firmeft refoludon — Where is ibe ? 

Treald. 
She burns with fond impatience to attend yoo* 

EnwAko. 
And how, brave Ghfitr^ did yo« leave the ounp f ' 

, . Gloster. 
The camp, fir, is fecore : each ibldier there 
From indignation draws new force and fpirit* 

'tis a glorious, an affeding fight ! . 
Thofe furrow'd cheeks that never knew before 
The dew of tears, now in a copious fiiower 

Are bath'd. Around your tent they, anxious, crowdy 
Rank over rank : fome jHreffing for a look \ 
Some fadly mufing, with dejeded eye ; 
Some, on their knc^es, preferring vows to heaven ; 
And, with extended arm> ibme breathing vengeance* 
'^ Bafe.^/irtfr/«/K.|hey cry, perfidious cowards ! 
*^ ButbloodfhallwafhoutUood— Ahlpooratonementj 
'' Did the whole bleeding ciQr fall a victim I'' 

Edward. 
Alas, that to repay their faithful lovt 

1 cannot live t — Yet moderate their zeal ; 
And let the fword of juftice only (bike 
The fidthleft Silim^ and hid guilty counciL t 
My oew-departed fpirit, juft efcap'd 

From the low finr'riihpaffions of this lifi?9 >. 

Would 
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Would grieve to fee the blood of innocence 
With that of guilt confounded, (Uin my tomb* 

Thbald. 
Permit me, fir, the hope, that you yourftlf — 
I fpeak it on juft cauie — may live to puniih 
This breach of all the facred rights of men, 

Edward. 
Why wilTyou turn my thoughts, from earth enlaig*d. 
To fbft enfeebling views of life again ? 

Thbald. 
Not to a vain defire of life, my lord, 
I would recal them ; but infpire each hope, 
Advife each poflibility to fave it* 
And there is yet a remedy. 

Edward. 
Delufion ! 

Theald. 
The fair Jrabian princefs mentioned one* 

Edward. 
She one \'-Daraxa / — ^fbmethitag to compleat 
Her lover's crime. 

Thbald. 
Yon could not wrong her thus, ' 
Had you beheld the tempeft of her foul. 
Her grief, her rage, confnfion, when fhe heard 
Of Silim^% bafenefs ; had you ieen that honour. 
That glorious fire which darted from her eyes ; 
'Till in a flood of virtuous forrow funk 
She almoft eqnal'd Eiewora^s tears. 

C 3 Edward.; 
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Edward. 
What was it (he proposed ? 

Th&ald, 
* '. It was, my lord', 

To find fonae pMcfn, who, with friendly lip^, 
Might dmw the deadly •fpirit—— 

Edward. 

I have heard 
Of fuch a care ; l^ut is it not, gopd TkntUf^ 
An aftion fatal to the kind performer ? 

THA'AXDr 

Yes, furtly fatal. 

• EiywAkD. 
Name it then no more. 

1 (hould defpife the paltry life it purchased. 
Befides, what mortal can difpofe fo rafhiy 
Of his own life I Talk not of low condition^ 
And of my publick rank : when life or death 
Becomes the .^^e^Uqjt^ all di^in^iojas .v^niili ,i 
Then the firft monarch and the loweH ilav« 
On the fame level flaad> ifx this the fons 

Of e^ual i^tuire a^U. 

Allow Vifif £r^ . 
If 'tisacestaiii» an eftsdilifh'd .d\ity9 
Than duty mone* the iicighcjof human virtue. 
To ^crifice a tra^ifttoiy iife ' 



Fo» 
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S« 



For that kind iburce i^^om whence it isdeiiv'd* 

And all its guarded joys, our-deareft. country ; 

It may be jufUy facrific'd for tboTe 

On whom depends the welfare of the public. 

And th^re is one, myJox^ who. Hands devotedf 

By folemn and irceyocable vowSj . . 

To die £3r yoa. . . , 

v£l>WAllD» 

To .die foi- n»e.!— Sand nature t 
Thanks to thy filming hand, I can myiielf^ 
Chearful, fu^n to pay this ^ebt I owe theQ» 
Without the bqnowfdfofferu^gs of another, 
Noy ThiM,^ urge dtts isgtnneQtnO more. 
I love not life to th^t de^ee,, tp p^chaiipy 
By the fure death of fbrne-btare^gqilders friend, 
A few uocertain days, that oftdn r ife» 
Like thisyieiene and gay, when, with fwift wing, 
A moment wraps them in difailrous fate. 

... Glc^ster. . . 
Did we conAilt to. fatfe your fingit life, 
Was that the prdcnt quefHon, thy refu&i 
Were joft; were generous. "But, my lord, this perfon. 
Who ftands for you xfcvoted, fhould, in that, 
Be deem'd devoted for the chrlftian caufe, 
Thp common caufe of EurDpe and thy country ; 
Dies for the: brav^ companions of thy fortune. 
Who weeping now arotmd tiby tent conjure thee 
To live for 'them, KfAEn^Uini*% promisM glor^v 
O fave our tfamtryi' -EikxHirtil kxt a natio a» ♦ 

C 4 Th» 
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Hie chofen land, the Ikft r^titit of freedom^ -; 
Amidft a world enflav'd I^Caft back thy vicw^* *^ 
And trace frdm fartheft times her old renown. ^* ^T 
Think of theblood that, to maintain her rights, * 
And guard hef flieltering laws, ha^BowM in Battle^^ 
Or on the patriot's fcaffbld. Think what abres, ^ 
What vigilance, what toils, what brigjit contention,- 
In councils, camps, ^and weH-difputed {enates. 
It coft our generons anceftors^ tar^fe 
A matchlefs plan'tff freifedom :' wHerfie we fhine. 
Even in the jealous eye of hpftile nations. 
The happieft dttik^Mnd.'^^^ X€t all this. 
This virtue, wifdom, toil and blood of agjss. 
Behold it ready to be loft for ever. 

In this important, this decifive hour, 
CJli thfe; • an* tSee alone, "O© w<%ing country ' 
Tuwis h«f diito-eftfd t^f^i to thee Ihc calls, • ' 
And with a helplcfs parent's piercing voice.^- 
Wilt thoir not Kve for her ? farther fubdue ' -"^ 
A graceful j>rid«f; I own,' but^MU a pridr, ''•^ 

That more beconics thy courage and thy youth **^ 
Than birth" dnd^fublic -ftation ? Nay, for her, " - ^ 
Say, wouldff thou not re£[gn rfie deareft pifiaifiF^ 

O there is nothing, which for thee, my ^tonmrf^^ 
I; in my propeF^perfoii,>o(>uM not fuftr I ^/* UA 
But thus to fculk bdik**4twthir^s life, . . ; / ^y* i 
'Ti^ what Ihavc tiottomzge t^ibpfKHV .^ le^ ^f1 
it makes a kind ol^/coward of m^, Qlofinri >yji^^4 $T 
y . But 
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But let me iee Ms fneni, whoCe geairoiis yirto* 
Exceeds w^t even mj fiivounble thooghu 
Hid imag'd in.tbe felfiih r»ce*of man. 
The porpofe claims the merit of the deed $, 
And ere I die I maft requite his fncndfhip.. 
Condoa him hitherj^ TJ^aU^ 



SCENE ra. 

EoWAltDt GXiOSTEX:.. 

Edwarix,. 

Ah, my GA/t", 
Too ha^e not toacK'd on ibmething diat here |^Icad» 
For longer life, beyond the iRnce of reaibn,. 
Wrhi^s too powjerfbl pleada^m|C ^Wmm f 
To thee,, my friend JL wilinot be aiham'd. 
Bvta to avpvir my lof« in. all ifi londneft.. 
Sor oh there flunes iivthismjf dearer felf L 
Thispartnerof my fiml! fndi a mild li^t 
Ofeni!eieft.Gh«pns» of nualfoded beauty^ 
Such more than beavty^fqch endearing^goodneis^ 
T^whealrmeethereyo, «4iere cordial £uth». 
AaA every gmtk mtfee mix iheir likftre, 
libel a tranfport that pttrtaUsa of angttilh t 
Hm ImU IdMMi;;behddMier, on the poitft 
Tk hmt imi9^mi in a^diftant JbmdH 
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For P^9r .\^ ft Aanay^ wprld to IfS^K^ hss ? 
There U «^ flwfriy K> !>c ;feai'4 ^b^ tjiat v 
Which from o»i: gqs^M^ h^FPi*«& iB?P?P?4* I 
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Edward, Gloster^ Theald prefenting tht 
princefs EL^9poR^ ^x j*tf^/gy2w h wtnt U 
brings Daraxa. 

Edward. 
O heaven I— what; do 1 fee f—I am. betray'd !— ^ 

[Turning away^ 
£l'£ONO]LA.. 

t'' ■ EoWAltDk . 

O 'lis top much i O Q>ai)e me^ 4iat;u-e fc' 

" ElEONOR.Ai 

Not look upon me, Edwi^df .a 

Edward^. • ' * 

How OB tUji di«ftAttt«fva»d canft tkoa^c6air.ih ' 
^Eliconora. " ' ' 

Behold ine knecl^-^ ' 

Edward.. '. 

. z Why kneel you, hfiftpf wowtol : 

You ne'ccoffiepdiJdrf »<-^r i« !thRMgil»$ Q^enM t ' 

Thou, art ali truths andi^oyc^atid f^g^ligfl^rtyafrj' * 

^ • Whyfc- 
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Why do yott knee! ? O rift, my Eleon^rat 

'Elbonora^.. 
Let mt fiiffitxny vow; 

-Bo\vA*D« • . . , 

Oncvcj!! never f 

Elbonoha*. 
Let me prefcnre a life, in. which is wtapt 
The fife of thotifands, dearer than my own.f 
lavethoU} Qsd letfne die for thee, my Edward t 

Edward.' 
For me I — tfiy wrds' are dag^gers to my fool. 
And wonldft thou have me then thus meanly fiuri* 
A defpicable life ? a life expos'd 
To that worft torment,: tomy^ own contempt I ■ 
A life ftillhauffted by the cntel image^* • • 
Of thy laft pangs, . thy agonismg throwd» 
The dire convolfions of thefe tender linba y 
And all for One— G- infemy ! —for one. 
By love, by &tit^ bonnd^ each manfy tie,.. 
Even by a peafanf s honour to protect thee ?. 
Yet this, thy ftrong, invincible,.: i» nought 
To what my. v^onnded ttndemeis coiild iicge . \ 
Againfl thy dire reqiieft<*^Bu& fhould fate demandi^ 
The life we Jove; then^ tbBiip.y9t indft,e)cex% 
TJw greateft adt f)£ htirman refigAjiiio^y- 
We muft fubmit. But wouldft ^im have me, S^ty^ 
Doom thee myfelf? witk voluntary choice j 
Nay by a barfaarous crime,, untimely fnatcb 
This worft. of ills/ Would EUoffpra make, me 
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Of all mankind the moft compleatly wretched } 

£ LEONORA. 

Plead not the voice of honour. Well I kaoWf 
There is no danger, pain, no&rm of death. 
Thou wouldft not meet mth tranfport to proteA s^* 
But ly alas ! an unimportant woman, 
Whofe only boaft and merit is to love thee; 
Ah, what am I,^ with namelefs nombera weighM t 
With myriads yet unborn i All ranks,, all. ag^s» 
AH arts, all virtues, ^U ^ ftate comprizes ? 
Thefe have a- higher claim to thy pxx>tedion» 
Liye dien for them. — O make a generous e^rt ! 
What none but heroes can, bid the foft pailions 
The private ftopp to thofe that grafp the public. 
Live .to poflefft the. pteafare of a* God> 
To biefs 9. people trufted ta ^ carCi^ 
Live to. fiilfil .tiy Jong lewrecr ^f gk^ryB. . 
But juft begipi To die for t;bee b$ mnt» ^ 
I ne*er ca^ Hnd f* brighter> happier fate f 
And fate will come at kft, iog^lorious &te ! 
O grudge me not a portion of thy fiune I 
As join'd in love,. Q saileme $a thy glory 1. 

]n vain if alt (hy^Hoquenoe^ ^The more^ v '* \ 
Thon wonldft perfuade^ I with encrea^ng hosror, 
K^ from thy pwrp6ie% U.^ .« ' 

BlBOKORA'. 

Poft thda love me, Eikvar/P^ 

■. • ** 
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EOWAHD. 

OK !r*If I love thee ?-*-Witnefs heaven and earth f 
Angels of death that hover round me, witneis ! 
Witnefs thefe blinded eyes» thefe trembling armt^ 
This heart that beats onatterable fbndnefij, 
To what an agony I love t h ee 
Elbonora. 

Then 
Thou fore wilt fave me from the worft of pains* 

Edward* 
X> that I could from, all engroia thy fuferings ! 
Pain &lt fi)r thee were pleafure ! 

ELaONORA. 

Hear me, Ethunnri. 
I i|)eak the ftrifleft truths no flight of paffion^ 
I fpeak my naked heart.— To die, I own» 
)s a dread paflage» terrible to nature. 
Chiefly to thofe whohave, like me, been happy*.— 
But to furvive thee«-Q Hia greatly worie f 
*Tis a j:ontinnal death ! 1 cannot bear 
The very thought— >0 leave me not behind thee f 

' Edward. 
Since nought can al|er my determia'd hreaft. 
Why doft thou pierce me with tUa killing image i 

Slionora* 
Ah ! fetfiflk that thou art t with.th^e ^«)i]» c ^ 
The tedious toil of life will ibon be o*eci 
TImdii fbpn wik Ude thee in the qjoiet i^iave :^ 
( While X a lonely widow» with my oqihans^^ 

Aar 
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Am left defencelefe to a troubled world^ 
A falft, nngratefui, and injurious world !•— — 
Oh ! if thou^tov'ft iniBy Edward ^ I conjiirc thee^ 
By that celeftial flame which blende ouribols ! 
By. all a fethcr, all a mother fwh ! ■ 
By. every holy tenderncfs, I charge theel 
Live to proteft the pledges of our love^ 
Oui children ! — 

Edward^ 
Oh!-:— ' 

• * ELBOfI<jRA. 

Our young, our helpl^fs-^ 

• EDWARfJ; 

Oh.!— 
Diftfla6Wbn !— Let mc go I ' 

« ■ • El£6n-oi(a, " ' . • 

^ 'Nay,drag'niemt!h tfiee;— — ' 
TotHil W»dft©mix-i'TlK)ti canft tlot featre otf r oMldlm I 
Expos'd', by being thine, beyond die Ibweft ! 
Surrounded With dw perils ^ a throne !— 

Edward. 
Cruel ! no more embitter tlriis our laft^ 
Our parting-niomeftts^ Set Tia nror^ the terrors* 
Of ^ieieib^paftcfni^ in kitay agaiiHf met *' \^' ' 
For by that power,- 1 ^ftttty fether of life ! 
Who^ nniverfii! love embraces all 
That breathes this ample air ; whe^ peHe A wifliftnr. 
Brings lighl fi^ cbc^ne^, and ftom vn\ gooj^ ;- ' 
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To whom I recommend thee^End my cliildrea:: 

By him I fwearl i nevei; udll fubmic 

T<> wlut thy hteiii tOi)4&f;jftr^ piH^ffi l : 

Mylord->» 

Edward^ 
Oh t— thefe emotions are too much:— 
I feel a heavy languor Heal upon me i 
The working poifon clogs the fprings of life.^ 
Condufi mc to my couch — Ah.! Eleonora ! 
If we ne'er meet again: — This one embrace- 
Yet fink not to defpair— Heaven may prcferve me 
By means fuperior to all human hope. 

Eleonora. 
I will not, cannot quit thee !— « 



SCENE V. 
Eleonora, Daraxa. 

Daraxa. 

Princefs,. ftay. 
Think not the hand of death is yet upon him^ 
RefiiUefs deep will firfl opprefs his fenfes. 
Before the lail convulfive pangs come on \ 
For fo the numming poifon oft begins 
To fpread its daik malignity.— 
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. Eliowora. 

Ha!— Sleep ?r- 
Then is die time^-Thanks to infpirin^ hetren ! 
Bat come, and ere the venom iink too deep. 
Swift let me feize the fiivouring hoar of lleep^ 
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ACT in. SCENE I. 

Glostir. 

O Miracle of love! O wond*roas princefs 1 
1*18 fach as thoo, who keep the gentle flame* 
That animates (odety, alive. 
Who make the dwelUngs of mankind delightfoL 
What is vain life ? an idle flight of days, 
A &ill-delafive rooad of fickly joys, 
A (bene of little cares and trifling paffions. 
If not ennobled by jo^dfc^a^p^ y^e ? 
And yet this matchlefs virtue ! what avails it ? 
, Th* afiiidbg angel has fbrfook the prince. 
And now poors out his terrors on the princefs. 
Forfook him, faid I f — No ; he mufl awake 
To keener evils than the body knows. 
Which minds alone, and generous minds can feel. 
O virtue ! virtue ! as thy joys excel. 
So are thy woes tranfcendent ; the grofs world 
Knows not the blifs or mifery of either-— 

The prince forfakes his couch — He feems renewed 
In health— Ah, fhort deceitful gleam of eafe ! 

SCENE 
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. S jp E N E H. . 
Edward, Gi.oster. 

Hail to the frefher earth and brighter day ! 

I feel ipe lightened of the iuofial load . ., , 

That lay upon my ipirits. This kin4 fleep^ 

Has Ihcd a "bihny quiet thro' my veins. 

Wbcjace this ^mazing ddange ?■ ■ > . -^ ^ ^ . i^v 

But "be my IfirA chief c^e> authCHT: of gooi !, j 
To bend my foul in gratitude ^o thee ! , ,. r 
Thou, when .blind inortajs wander thro' the 'decfi' 
Of comfbrtlets 4d|)air, witli timely hand*, 
Invifible,.and*by un^hou^Jit-oFways, .. 
Thus leaden them forth into thy light agaixu 

Gloste-r. 
How fare^ my lor4, jhe prince ? . , ^'- . . 

gpWA.RP, 

To heaWirdtorUL 

Only a kind of laffitude remains, 

A not ufvpleafing weflknefs hangs upon me : 

Like the ioft trembling df the fettl^ deep, 

, . . QtOIT^it,- , . . '. -.1 

Father of health be prais'd f 

£dward» 
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Edward. 
The moment that I fank upon my couch, 
A fick and troubled dumber fell upon me ; 
Chaos of -gloomy unconneded thought ! . 
That, in blackeddy whirl'd,roade fleep more dreadful 
Than the WDrft waking pang. While thus I tofs*d. 
Ready to bid farewel to fufiering clay, 
Methonght an angel came and touch'dtify.wouiHL 
At this the parting gloom cleared t^ apace; 
My (lumbers foften'd ; and, with health, retum'd 
Serenity of mind, and t>rdcr' d thought. 
And fair ideas gladdening alhthe fouU 
AeriaJL mufic too, by fancy heard, 
Sooth'd my late-pangs and harmoniafd mybrcdSL • 
Thro* fhade« of b«fs'I wdfeM, where iicar^niyfcrfl4| 
Sung to their lutes my EUonord*s love— 
Bat whp.re is ihc i the .glaiy uaf iicr fexl 
O dearer, juftly dearer, far than ever ! 
Quicki let me find her, pour into h^r bofom 
My full full foul, with tendemefs overcharged. 
With glad furprife, vrith gratitude and wonder.— 

Ha ! why this filence ? tliis.dejcacd lookl 
You caft a drooping eye .upon the ground. 
Where is the priucefi ? 

Glqstejl. 
She, my iosd, r^pofes« 

£dw-mh>. 
JRepofes t— No !— It is not likely, Glofter^ 

That 
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That (he would yield her weeping eyes to fleep. 
While I lay there in agonies — away ! 
I am toofteble then to know the truth. 
Say, is ihe well ? 

Gloster. 
Now ihow thy courage, EdwarS-^ 
Edward. 
Q all my fears ! I fhall ftart out to madnefi ! 
What!— while I ilept? 
* . . Gloster. 

Yes 

Edward. 

Mifery ! diilradion I 
My peace, my honour is betray'd for ever ! 
•Plove! Oihame! O mnrder'd Jf /r^/i^rtf / 



SCENE in. 

Gloster, 
Unhappy prince ! go find thy EUoMra^ 
And in heart-eafing grief exhale thy paflion : 
All other comfort, now, were to talk-down 
The winds and raging feas. — But yonder comes 
Th* ArgbtoM princefs. From her tears X learn 
The moving fcene within. 



SCENE 



% 
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SCENE IV. 

Gloster, Daraxa, a miffengir from Siui^ 
attifuSng atjmt dffitmci^ 

Daraxa. 
O! *tu;op.ffliiciI 
I can no more fupport it> 

Glostbr. 

Generous inoornery 
How is it with the princefs Elntnra t 

Daraxa. 
Struck by the poifeft ea her coach ihe ^ti^ 
A rofe i^ft-drooping in Sdiia/t yales> 
Beneath ^he fiery dog-ftar*s noxious rage% 
O Chriftian chief, I never ihail forget 
The fcene thefe melting eyes have joft beheld. 
With mingled tears of tendemefs and wonder. 

Glostir. 
How was it, madam ? ' 

Da RAX A. 

When this pride of women^ 
TUs bell of wiv^s, which in his radiant conrfe 
The fun beholds, when fii^ ihe, iickeaing, Mt 
Th' imperious fummons of approaching fitte; 
All rob'd in fpotlefs white ihe ibaght die altar | 
Andy proftrate ihere, for hfr departing foal> 

The 
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The prince her hufband^ and her orphan-children> 
Implor'd th' Eternal Mind* — Asyet^fhe held 
Jtler fwelling te'ars) and in her bofom kept 
Her fighs reprefs'd : nor did the njear approach 
Of the pale king of terrors dim her beauty ; 
N09 rather acMing to heV diarms, it breath'd 
A certain mournful fweetnefs thro' her features* 
But as th' increaiing bane more defperate grew> 
Wild to her bed' (he rulK'd; and then, indeed. 
The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd. 
Then flow'dher tears*.—" Cofihubial bed, fhe cry'd> 
** Challe witnefs of my tendernefs for him,. 
•* To fave whofc life I unrcpining die 
'* In bloom ofyouth,ferewcl! — Thou fhalt,perhapsj» 
•* Receive a fairer, a more happy* bride ; 
•* But never a more faithfkl, never one 
^* Who loves her hufband with a fonder paffion.'** 
Here flow'd her tears afrefh-; with bumk^g lip 
She preis'd the huinid coach> and wept again. 
At laft, while weary forrow paus'd-, flic ro/c. 
And, fearing lefl immediate death might feize her) 
Demanded to be led to fee the priac&; 
But fear of chafing from his eyes, too foon, 
*rhe falutary fleep that heal'd his pangs^ 
Reflrain'd her trembling footileps. Oa her couch) - 
Abandpn'd to djefpair, fhe funk anew, 
And for her children caiPd.. Her children came» 
A while, fupportcd on her arm, fhe ey'd them-. 
With te4r» pnrfinsig tears a-down her cheek, 

. With 
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With all the fpeechleft aiifer]P«'of woe— — 
Ifeeherftiii^O Godl«---ikepovvciii«liDHg9 ' 

DiiTokct rae kan t«af9 1 

GLOiBT£Ai 

hSkdMOMi ptoceed* 
Such tears are viffttaf».attd.eHcd tii» joy» 

Of wanton i^stdc*. • >. . 

TlxtL ifairtlll^ .tip; Ul€ "liQJti* 

1*0 fnaCtteh iktm to> a inotker'skft embraco ; 
When ftrah /efldding th«fc the pi^ditg poUbd 
Might taint their tender years, fh^ fmdden ihranie 
With horror back— .'^ O wretched Ekonora ! 
*' (She weeping: cry'd) and. moft I then nit taftd 
*' The poor remaining tH^mfbrC of th» dyingi 
*'* To fee a hafhftndy clafp my d«areft cMldren, 
** And mix my parting foul with theirs I leve V* 
Her fad attendants, that till then had monrn'd 
In iilent forrow alU at This^ gave way 
^o loudlaaentSf-^Shb raia'd her kngnid eye^ 
And caiHng.Qn them rottnd a gradons ihuley 
To eack byname ihetcallfd^even.iiq the lowefti. 
To each extended mild Jier-fftendty hand;. i 
Gave, and^ by turns, receiv'd a laft &reweL 
Such is the dreadful fcene from which I come. 

GtOSTER. 

How heightem'd now with Kduoard's minj^dwoes t 
Why are my fingeringycarS refcrVd-for thJi ? ' 
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Daraxa. 

Come nearer, yon, the meiTenger of Seiimf 
And bear him back this anrwer-*His chief aimt 
He faysy in ftooping to iblicit peace, 
' Was from the thains of infidels to fave me. 
What ! waait then to refcne me he ient» 
Beneath an all-rever'd and (acred name. 
Beneath the ihelter of his hand and feal, 
A murdering wretch, a (acrUegious bigot. 
To ftab at once the gallant prince of Engiand^ 
Aiid pnblic fidth ? nay, with a poifon'd dagger 
(Sach his inhuman cowaidice) to Itab him ? 
So well, 'tis trne, he jadg'd $ the chrifUan prince 
Had now been mingled with the harmlefs dead i 
If his bright princefs, glorious Ek^nurMy 
Had not redeem*d his dearer life with hers. 
You heard in what extremity (he lies. 
Go, tell the tyrant then— O heaven and earth ! 

vanity of virtue ! that Z>iViurA 

Should e'er to ^eUm lend ib fell a meffage-— * 

1 will fupprefs its bittemefi— Yet tell him. 
This crime has pkc'd eternal bars between us* 
See my laft tear to lo v e ^ A rahioM wilds 
Shall bury 'nddft dieir rocks the loft Daraxa. 
Away ! 

Gloster. 
Behold, they bear this way the J>rincefs4 
Once more to tafte the fweetnefs of the fun, 
£re yet to mortal light ihe bid farewel. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Gloster, Daraxa, Theald, Edward^ 
Eleonora bomt in by her attendants m a 
couch* 

Eleonora, utering. 
A little on, a little further on. 
Bear me, my friends, into the cooling aif» 
O chearfbl fun ! O vital light of day ! 

Edward. 
That fun is witnefs of our matchlefs woes* 
Is witnefs of our innocente— — Alas ! 
What have we done to merit this difailer ? 
Eleonora. 

earth! O genial roofs ! O the dear coaft ' 
Of Jlbi9n*s ifle ! which I no more (hall fee !-« 

Edward. 
Nay, yield not to thy weaknefs, Bieon<ira / 
Sttftain thyfelf a little, nor defert me ! 
Th' all-ruling Goodnefs may relieve us ftilU 

Eleonora. 
Edward! I tremble ! terror feizes on me ! 
Thro* the rent veil of yon furrounding (ky, 

1 had a glimpfe, I iaw th' eternal world, ^ 
They call, they urge me hence — Yes, I obey. 
But O forgive me, heaven ! if 'ds with jpain,. , 
With agonies, I tear my foul fromhis ! 

VoL.IV* D Edwarp. 
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Edward. 
Heavens ! what I {uStr !-^How thy plaintive voict 
•Shoots anguiih thro* my foul ! 

ElifiONORA, 

Some power unieen^— 
Thy hfttid> my EdwarJ'^tome dark power imfeen 
is dragging me away— O yet a little, 
A little> fpare me !— Ah ! how fhall I leave 
My weeping friends, my htifband and my children ^ 

Edward. 
Unhappy friends 1 O greatly wretched hufband ! 
And O poor carelefs' orphans, who not feel 
The depth of ybnr misfortune ! 
Eleonora. 

Lay me down ; 
Soft, lay me down— my powers arc all diflblv'd— * 
A little forward bend me— Oh ! 
Edward. 

Oh heav'n ! 
How that foft frame is torn with cruel jpangs ! 
pangs robb'd from me ! 

Eleonora. 
*Tis thence thfey boi-row eafe-^ 
My childrth I O my children ! you no more 
Have now a mother; now, alas f no more 
Haveyou^a'mother, O my haplefs children ! 

Edward. 
What'do i hekr! What defolating words 
Are thefe ? moit bitter dian a thotifand deaths ! 

I ' Death 
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Death to my ibul ! Call up thy fidling fpirity 
And leave jae not to Biifery and ruin ! 

Blbonora. 
Einuar^^ I feel an interral of cafe : 
Andy ere I die, hare fomething to impait 
That will relieve my faff&rings, 

Edward. 

Speaks myfettl! 
Speak thy defire : I live but to falfil it. 

Eleonora. 
Thoa feeft in what a hopelefs flate I lie, 
I who this morning rofe in pricLe of youth, 
tiigh-blooming, promis'd many happy years* 
I die for thee, I felf^devoted die. 
Think not) from this,, that I repent my vow : 
Or that, with little vanity, I boaH it: 
Np ; what I did from unrepenting love 
I chearful did, from love that knows no fear» 
No pain, no weak remiilion of its ardor. 
And what, alas I what was it but the didate 
Of honour and of daty ? nay, 'twas felfiih, 
1)0 iave me from unfufFerabk pain. 
From dragging here a wretched life without thee» 
Two fears yet (land betwixt my foul and peace. 
One is for thee, left thou diflurb my grave 
With tears of wild defpair. Grieve not like thofe 
Who have no hope. We yet Ihall meet again ; 
"We ftill are in a kind Creator's hand ; 
Eternal Goodnefs reigns. Befides, this, parting. 
This parting, Ziward^ muft l\ave come at laft, 

D 2 Whftti 
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When years of fricndihip had, perhaps, exalted 
Our love, if that can be, to keener anguiih. 
Think what thy flatlon, what thy fame demanded ; 
Nor yield thy virtue even to worthy paflions. 
My other care— my other care is idle-^ 
From that thy equal tendemefs with mine^ 
Thy love and generofity fecure me. 
Our children— —- 

Edward. 
Yes, I penetrate thy fear. 
But hear me, dying fweetnefs^ On this hand. 
This cold pale hand I yow, our children never. 
Shall never call another by the name 
Sacred to thee ; my E/eo/tora*» children 
Shall never feel the hateful power thou fear'ft. 
As one in life, fo death cannot divide us. ' 

Nor high defcent, nor beauty, nought that woman^ 
In her unbounded vanity of heart. 
Can wiih, (hall ever tempt my faith from thee* 
Shai/ ever, faid 1 ? Piteous boaft indeed ! 
O nothing can /—I fhould be grofs, of heart, 
Taftelefs and dull as earth, to think with patience. 
Without abhorrence, of a fecond Hymen. 
Where can I find fuch beauty ? Where fuch grace. 
The foul of beauty ? where fuch winninfi; ch^ums ? ' 
Where fuch a foft divinity of goodndTr 
Such faith? fuc^Jiove? fuch tendecnefs unequal'd ? 
Such all thatheavencouldgive — to makemewretched ! 
Talk not of comfort — Into what a galph 
A lone abyfi of mife^ lYdl, 

The 
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The moment that I lofe thee— Oh ! I know not ! 
I dare not think !-^Bat thefe unhappy orphans—- 
Ah the dire caufe that makes it double duty—-* 
Shall now be doubly mine ; to fhelter them, 
Thefe pledges of our love, I will attempt 
To brave the horrors of loath'd life without thee. 

Elbonora. 
Enough ! it is enough ! On this condition 
Receive them from my hands. 

Edward* 

Dear hands ! dear gift ! 
Dear, precious, dying, miferable gift ! 
With tfanfport once received, but now with anguiih I 

El^ohora. 
All-foft'ning time will heal my woes. The dead 
Soon leave the paffions of the living free. 

Edward. 
I>ettfled lifel— O take me, take me with thee ! 

Eleonora. 
No, Edwanff live ;.or elfe I die in vain. 

Edward. 
Raife, raife, my Sie9n§ra, thy fwcet eyes. 
Once more behold thy children — 

Eleonora. 

Oh!— 'Tisdarknefs— 
A deadly wd^t— -— ^- 

Edward. 
Thou leav'ft me dien for ever ! 

Eleonora. 
Where am I ?— Ah ! ~a tenant fiiU to pain. 

D 3 The 
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The quivering flame of life leaps up a little.^ 
Meantime, my Ednvarif^ ^m my laft requcft, 
Tkat thou wouldft leave me, while I yet enjoy 
A parting gleam of thought — Leave me to Heaven t— 
Glofier — farewel— Be careful of the prince—- 
Auend him heA£e«-ax^ double now thy fri^ndfhip ! 

Edward. 
Barbarian I off !— Ah ! whither woukl^ft thou dtag meJ. 

Gl06T£R. 

My lord^ in pity to the princefs— 
Edward. 

BLlK>i30Jt.A» . . 

Farewel ! farewel '.—Receive niy kft adieu^ 
Ed'ward! my deareft lord ! farewel for ever! 

- Edward. 

O word of horror !— Can I ?— No ! I cannot ! 
There, take me^ lead mr, hurl me to: perdition ! 



S C E N E VI. 
EleonoRA, Daraxa, Theald, Attendants. 

Eleonora^.. :. 
*Tis paft, the bitterness of d^^^th is paft— 

Alas I TXaraxm^ i can ne'er requite 
Thy generous cares |br loe. rHiou ^^ ^^ caufe 
My Ednj^rd Uyefj my «)iildren i^ve a fatb^r^ 
. L Thy 
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Thy heaven infpir*d propofal — Tell him, TbtalJ^ 

That, in the troubled moments of our partings 

I had forgot to beg he would reftore 

Th* Arabian princefs to her friends and country-*- 

Thy hand— This fure, howe'er in feith we differ^ 

Humanity, the foul of all religioa. 

May well permit. 

Daraxa. 
By virtue*^ facred fire ! 
Our paradife, the garden of the bleft. 
Ne'er fmiPd upon a purer foul than thine. 

For me, think not of me ; fuch are my woes. 
That I difdain all care, deteft relief: 
My asune is trod in dull ; thine beams for ever, 
Tht richeft gem that crowns the worth of woman. 

Eleomora. ' 

The guilt of Stlim cannot (lain thy virtues : 
It rather lends them lufbe— Bear me back. 
My dear attendants : and good TheaU, come. 
Come, aid my mounting foul to ipring away; 
From the lov'd fetters of this kindred clay. 



tndrftU Third Ja. 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 



Theald, and a gentleman belonging to bintm 

Theald. * - - 

TO me a dervife ? Thro' the fbrioms Cftflip^ 
Yet raging at the perfidy of SiUmf 
How did he iafely pais ? 

G£NTL£MAN« 

Sir, he had fallen 
A vidtim to their vengeance : but he told theoif 
His life was of importance to the prince* 
That he who ^nck him ilabb'd, the heart ofEd'umrd. 
This ftay'd their rage ; then, after a drift fearch. 
They let him pafs thro' ranks of glaring eyes. 

I have beiides to fay, an EngUJh fhip 
And one from Italj are juft arriv'd : 
The firft brings great diipatchet to prince Edward i 
The other, holy father^ thefe to you. \KMetling. 

Thiald. 
Go, bid this dervife enter. 

S C E N,E 
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SCENE IK 

Theald : be opens and bob on the (EJ^tchet^ 

Awfbl Heaven ! 
Great ruler of the various heart of man ! 
Since thou haiS rais'd me to conduct thy churchy 
Without the bafe cabal too often praddi^d^ 
Beyond my wifh, my thought^ give me the lights,^ 
The virtues which that facred xxx£t requires s 
A loving, lov*d, unterrifying power, 
Sudi as becomes a fadierr humble wifdcMn ;t 
Plain, primitive finccxity ; kind asea^. 
For truth and virtue rather than opintbns i 
And, above all, the charitable foul 
Of healing peace and Chriftian modeiratioa. . 
The demiife comes« 



SCENE III. 

Theald,. Seum d^vii^d ai a derv^^ 

*'•••» "» ' :^ ' .. 

,.r ... Theald. 

With mc„ what ^^touId'H thou,, dervife ? 
Selim. 
^he princcfi JE/if^wri Eves Ihe ftill? 

D 5 Thbald* 
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Theald. 
She lives, and that is aU« 

S£L1M. 

Allah be prais'd ! . 
Then lives the honour of the brightning namr 
Of .aracen and Mujjtdman^ 

. Tu£AtO^ 

How^ dervife I 
What can ,^pdi^ .out (he horror, of this deed ? 

Sblim. 
The deed was execrable i, but my. hand 
This inftant fhall prevent its dire cffed^ 
I bring ^ certain remjcdy for poifon ; 
Nor can it com<^ too 1^, while wandering lilb 
Yet, with£uo( impalie>.£Urs along the veins, 

Theald. 
Ha ! dexyjfe^ ait thou, fuw of what thou fay'ft.^ 

Sblim. 
ChnfUan,. I am-; and therefore am I here.. 
Hafte, lead me to the princefs : tho' flie Ux 
Even in the laft extremity, tho' call'd 
By the fierce angpl who compek the dead. 
Yet bold experience gives me room to hope*. 
Oft have I feen its vital touch dif u^e. 
New vigour thro' the poifonM llreams of lifc> 
ISHien almoft fettled into dead ftagnation ; 
Swift as a fouthern gale unbinds the flood. 
Say, wilt thontx^ift me with the trials Chriftian. 
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Thiald* 
Thou know'ft, W9 have petm retfim for diftroft ;; 
But fear in thofe who can no longer hope,. 
Were idle andabfurd. 

SiLIM«. 

Blight heayenl what fear ?' 
& there a flave ofrTodi inhuman bafene^ 
To aM frefli outrage to •a.dyisg piincefi ?: 
For. virtue dyiag? kdicinto my eye s 
Does one weak ray there fhim.die Iceeneft gmt^^i- 
Say, doft thpu.ttiefe.beholdib*fonl.a.boraffii#, " 

Tbbald^ ! 

)ik>; feeming^trndk and^generoaaKCtBdafar iluiie' 
lowlMUthouiay'ft*. Cbme^lkmJM^ggedLdfnriff^. 
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I>AaAXA«. 

A lafty through vaiioBapangathe-dyiagpliqi^^i 
Sees the ddivering moment, . and diftmasKit • 
Thy prefence,.. reverend .Chriitiaa*. 
Thbald. 

Dcrvife, come^. 
CorbidJt heaven this aid flu>aldbe.too late t! 

©.fit. &CE-RBi 



^ EDWARD 
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Da RAX A* 

Heaven! can it be ^ the very face o£ Selim F 
*Tis &e himfelf— I know him, 'tis the fultan; 
And, as he (hot atliwarc me, from his eye 
Flafh'd thi jpreui lightning i^ affronted virtnew 
He mufl: be inftoctot; his being here . 
Is nfaiitt p^oOf lfe"mtift-«^0 weak Dar AXA ! 
What^nfW^tf^kioe more would deign to lodge . 
I£s image in thy breaft ? Ah ! what avails 
The light mi£»«nded love, the treacherous friendfliip^ 
Sliat^i^vtidi inlwmasi cowardice, gives up 
A Worthy man, to in&my and ilander ? 
•frKey^fitt'4^o^«id— whai aid? 

I J cry beard within^ 
r: 'Alas! 'risjpaft! 
Death muft he in that cry. O let me fly 
To ftla^'tme parting look ; but fee the prinCe 
Rous*d by the founds of forrow this way comes. 
Unhappy prince ! I venerate his tears— 
OigfMiioAi Allah 1 pity aiid fiipport him* [Exiu 



SCENE 
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Edward. 
That cry was deatk : Alas ! (he is no more t 
The matcUefs EUonora. is no more !— 
Wliere ami?— Heavens! — Ah! wJiat a hideous deiart 
Is now this world, this biafted world around me L 
O fuui, I hate thee» I abhor thy light. 
That fhews' not ,Eh»9ra / Earth, thy joy,. 
Tliy fiveetnefs all i& fled» all all that made 
Thy ways to me delightful, £iSraMm / 

Elionsra / penfh'd Eltomoral 

For ever loft I— That tent ! ah me ! that tent! 

[Gnng into tbi Untftarts iacS^ 

1 daie. not enter there. There death difplays 
His utmoft terrors — Pale and liielefs, there. 

She lies, whofe looks were love,, whole b^uty finil'd. 
The fweet effulgence of endearing virtue^* 
And here I faft beheld her — Ay, and how,. 
And how beheld her ? — The remorfelefs image 
Will hunt me to the grave— I fee her faffering„ 
With female foftnefs yet to pain fuperior. 
Fearful and bold at once, with the ibong hand 
Of mighty love conflraining feeble nature,. ' 
To fteal me from affiidion — Let me fly 
This fatal ground— But whither fhall IByh . 
To Engtand-^O I cannot bear the thought 
or e^cr Mnniing to that country moie^l 

That 
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That country, witnefs of our happy days. 
Where at each ftep remember'd bHfi will fUng 
My foul to anguifh. I already .hear 
Malice exclaim, nay, bluihing valour figh : . 
Where is thy princefs f where the wifhof thoufands { 
The charm, the tranfport of the public eye ? 
Bafe prince ! And. art thou not afham'd to faring; 
No trophy home but Eleonora's corfc f ■ ■ 
The gn»re too is fhnt up, that laft retreat 
Of wretched«mortai»— Yes^my word is pafiM,. 
To Eleo/f§ra pa&'d*. Our orphan ditldren 
Bind me to life — O dear, O dangerous paffions I 
lihe valiant, Jn himfelf, what can he fuiSer ? 
Or what does he regard his £ngle woes ? 
But whei\x alas, he multiplies himfelf 
'So dearer felves,,to the lov'd tender fair. 
To thofe whofe btifi, whofe beings hang upon Hm^ 
To helplefs children ! then, O then ! he feels 
The point of mi&ry fettering in his heart. 
And weakly weeps his fortune like acoward*. 
&ich,,fach.am U vndoneJ— ^ 
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SCENE VIL 

EoiWA&P^ GhOSTEtU 
INWARD, 

My lord of G/«/#r^ 
I thought my oklets were to be alone. 

Glostir. 
Forgive my fond introfion — ^bit I cannot: 
Be fi> regardlefi of thy wclbie^Edumrdt^ 
As to obey thefe orders* 

Edward*. 

Biit they ihalU 
Shall be obqr'd*— I wiU enjoy my Jbrrowf*. 
AU that is left i^e now. 

GJ.OSTRR.. 

Tke more thy grie4» 
Juft in.its canfe bntfinntic in d^;ree,, 
Seeks aggravating iblitade, the more 
It fuits my love and duty, to attend thee^. 
To try to footh— 

£dward«. 
Away! thpa never ihalt». 
Not all diat idle wifdom can fMggeft, 
All the vain talk of proudx nnfixling reafon^ 
Shall rob me of one tear. 

Clostbr. 
^ ■■ Of natuie's.tears 

IwonUfc: 



t 
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I would not rob thee : they invigorate virtue. 
Soften, at once,, and fortify the. hearth; 
But when they rife to fpeak this deiperate language. 
They then grow tears of weaknefs ; yes— • 

Edward. 

I care not! 
Weaknefs, whatever they be, I will indulge them*.. 
Will, in defpite of thee and alt mankind, 
Devofe my joylefs days for ever to them*. 

Glostek. 
Reafon and virtue then are empty names T 

£dwari>. 
Hence ! leave me to my fote— Yoa have undone me ; 
You have msuJt fhipwreck of my peace, amoiig you„ 
My happinefs and honour ; and I now 
Roam the detefted world, a carelef^ wretch f 

Glostee. 
Thy honour yet is'fal^, how long I know notj, 
For ^IHt drivts upon the rocks of J)affidm 
O aU ye ^it^tig powiers that rule mankind ^ '' *^ 
Who fo ttnlirofthy but may* proudly dteek him* **' ^, 
With thii fkir-weathcr virtue, that exults. 
Glad, o'er thc^ibhimertedn ^ The tempcfl comes,. 
The rough wmds rage Moud ; when from the helm 
This virtne fhrinks,. ahd in a comer fie»^ * 
Lamenting,— Heavens ! if privileged from trial,^ 
Ho^ cheap a thing were virtue f •^ 

. ' Do?-infult me— ^ 

Rai^ 



E L £ O N 6 R A. 65 

Rail, fpare me not— rail, Gkjter^ all the world— 
But know, mean time, thou canfl not make me feel 

thee— 
I have no more connexion with mankind. 

Glostsr. 
Infolt thee, Edwrnrdf Do thefe tears infalt thee ? 
Thefe old maa't tears !— Friendfhip, my prince, caH 

weep. 
As well as love— Bat while I weep thy fbrtonet 
Let me not weep thy virtue funk beneath it— 
Thou haft no more connexion with mankind I 
Put oS thy craving fenfes, the deep wants 
And infinite- dependencies of nature ; 
Put off that ftrongeft pafion of the foul. 
Soul of the iboly love* to iofdetyi 
Put off all gratitude- R)r what is paft. 
All generous hope of what is yet to come ; 
Put off each fenfe of honouf and of duty s 
Then ufe this languag^-«-Let me tell thee^ Bdimmnf^ 
Thon haft connexions with mankindyand great oiies» 
Thou know'ft not of; conne^Uons ! that might rouiis 
The fxnalleft fpark of honour in thy breaft» 
To wide-aw^ken'd life and hxc amUdoii. 

Edward. 
What doft thou mean ? 

• "Gloster.- ■ ' ■ 

What mean f-^this day, injEiijrim^y 

How Mmy^flt of Po/.;^/*^ their kiftg^ ' 

Sdwarii their kisg ?-^Read thefe — 

Edwardi 
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Edward, opening the difpauhts* 

O Qlofitr l-^GUfttr /— 
Alas ! my royal father is no more 1 
The gentleft of mankind, the moil abus'd ! 
Of gracioas nature, a £t foil for virtues, 
*Till there his creatures fow'd their flattering lies* 
iM^d made him— No, not all their cutfed al-tt 
Could ever make him infolent or cruel. 
O my deluded father ! Little joy 
Had*ft thoa in life, led from thy real, good. 
And: genuine glory» from thy people's \avty 
That noUeft aim of kuigf, by fmiling traitdrs.. 
Thus weak of heart, thus defolate of foal,^ 
Ah, how unfit am I, with fteady hand,. ' 
To rule a troubled Hate ! — She, ihe is gonc^ 
Softnerof care, the dear reward of toil. 
The fource of virtue ! She, who to a crown 
Had lent new fplendor, who had gracM a throne 
like the fweet feraph mercy tempering juftice. 
OEkom»ru! any Kfe with diee„ [pleafure. 

The piaineft could hav^ charmM : but pomp and 
All that a loving people can beftow. 
By thee unCKaPd, wiU only ferve to fret 
The wounds of woe, and make me more unhappy i 

Glostek. '•*'■' 
Now is the time, now lift thy ibnl to virtue I 
Behold a crilis, fent.by heaven, to fave thee* 
Whate'er, my prince, can touch, or can command* . 
Can quicken or exalt the heiut of man* 

Now 
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Nowfpeaks to thine— Thy children claimtheir fathtr. 
Nay, more than father, claim their double parent ; 
For fach thy promife.was to E/eoaora: 
Thy fabjcdb claim their king, thy troops their chief: 
The manes of thy anceftors coniign 
Their long-defcended glory to thy hands ; 
And thy dejected country calls upon thee 
To fave her, raife her, to reiiore her honour. 
To fpread her fure dominion o'er the deep. 
And bid her yet arife the fcourge of Framtu 
Angels themfelvea might envy thee the joy. 
That waits thy. wiU# of doing genieral good ; 
Pf ipreading virtue, chearing lonely worth ; 
Of daihing down the pioad; of guarding art9» 
The facred rights of iadu^ and freedom i 
Of making a whole generoas people happy.. 
O Edward! Edward/ the moft piercing tranfporti 
Of the beft lovf can nev^ «<|wd thefe ! 
And ne^ I a^ld— Tl^y. iF^EIw!^''! dctijv 
Calls out for vengeA|»ce-^ 

Hal 

Globter* 

If thou, indeed, 
Doft hottoar th«f her memoiy,. then fliew it. 
Not by foft tears and womaniOi compl^nts. 
But fliew it lik^ a man U- . 
Bdward. 
IwiUl 

Glostes. 
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Gloster. 

Yon towers !— 
Edward. 
Tis true ! 

GLOSTERi 

Yon guilty towers !— 

Edward. 

InfnltasftiU! 

Gloster. 
The murderer of thy princefs riots there !— 

Edward. 
But (hall not long!^Thou M my better genius. 
Thou brave old man \ thou haft recalled my virtue-^ 
I wa* benumb^ with forrow-^-whiat-ror wherc-^ - * 
i know not— never to hkve thought of this. 
Bright virtue, welcome ! vigour of the mind ! 
The flame from heaven that lights up higher being! 
Thrice welcome ! widi thy noble fervant anger. 
And juA revenge^-tifence, let us to the camp. 
And there transfufe our foUlinto the troops. 
This fnltan's blood will cafefmy fevepd breaft. 
Yes, I will take fuch ven^ance on this city. 
That all mankind ihaU turn .their eyes to Jqfa ; 
And as they fee her turrets funk in duft. 
Shall learn to dread the terrors of the juft. 

Etui tftU Four^ M. 

r. ACT 
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ACTV. SCENE I, 

StLIM. 

OMy Daraxa f thou hail charmed my foul ! 
This reconciling interview has iboth'd 
My troi^led bofom into tender joy : 
As wh^n the fpring firft, on the foften*d top 
Of Le^ttott^ unbinds her lovely treiles. 
And fhakes her blooming Aveetsflt>niCtf rwr/^sbriow- 
It only now remains to fee the frincc.— — 



^ SCENE IL 

Selim, Thbald. 

^ Thb^ld, ^ 
1 fought.th^j^^Qithy, dervifc, , 

Selim. 

Reverend Chrifiian/ 
My toiling thoughts cafl. find ho fix^d repofe» 
'Till the wronged fultan's viadicated hoxiour 

Shine 
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Shine out as bright as yon unfully'd iky. 
Condudt mc to the prince— I claim that juftice.— 
4t Itings my «onfcioo8 {M with fick igipa t i e u ce^ 
To think what Se/im fuiFers. For a man. 
Who loves the ways of truth and open virtue. 
To lye beneadi the burning imputation 
Of bafenefs and of crimes— fuch horrid crimes !— « 

'tis a keen unfuiFerable torment ! 

Come, let me then diifcharge this other part . 
Of my commiffiom 

Theald. 

That thou Toon ihalt do« 
He ftrait will tome this way, the king ofEng/am/^ 
Such now he is. Mean time, 'tis £t to tell thee>. 
He muft be manag'd gently ^ for his pofiions 
Are all abroad, in wild confufion hurP^ : 
The winds, the floods, and lightning mix together. 

1 need not fay how little, in this uproar, 
Avails the broken thwarted tight of reafon* 

Sblim. 
Ff ar not.— I tnifl; in iniidcence^ a^d truths 

Thbald. 
He caniiot long delay, fbr> as 1 enter'd> 
I faw him parting from the hurried oamp> 
That lighten'd wide around him c bumifh'd helmSjr 
And glittering fpears, and arderitthrongingfoldier8» 
Demanding all the fignal, when to ftorm ^ 

Thefe walk devoted ^ thdr vengeance.^ 

^ ^ELIM. 
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Selim« 

Hal 
Then let us^mcUy find kim--BitthecoiiieK 
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SCENE IIL 
Selim^ THBAtD, Edward, GiosTEft* 

&DWARD. 

Whence is it thoft barbarians, here agiin> 
Thofe bafe, thofe murdering cowards, dare be feen f 
What hew accars'd attempt is now on foot ^ 
What new aflkffination ?— -Start not, dervife, 
^inge not thy taitiiF cheek with red*ning honour. 
What thou !— doft thou pretend to feel reproach t 
^rt thon not of a ihamelefs race of people^ 
Hardened in arts of cruelty and blood, 
-Perfidious all ? Yes, hare you not pro&n'd 
The 6ith of nations, broke the holy tie 
That binds the fiunilies of -earth together, 
That gives even foes to meet wi^ generous truft* 
And teaches war feturity ? Yotir prince. 
Your prince has done it ! And you fhould hereaftef 
Be hunted from your dens like favage beafts. 
Be cruih*d like ferpents ! 

ThBALD) 

Sir, diis dervife comes> 
To dear the fultan Silim firom that crime» 

WhisSk 
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WUchyoUy with ibong.appeai:ance, charge uponhim* 

Edward* 
Appearance, TbeJd! with unqueftion'd proof. 
Doubtlefs the villain would be glad to change 
JXhe coorie by nature £x'd, enjoy his crimes 
Without their evil-*But he ihall not fcape me ! 

Selim. 
If, king oiEngUmJf in this weighty matter. 
On which depends the weal and life of thoufandsj 
You love and feek the truth, let reaibn judge> 
Cool, ileady, quiet, and difpa£ion'd reafon. 
For never yet, iince the proud iel£(h racQ 
Of men began to jar, did paffion give. 
Nor ever can it give, a right decifion* 

Edward. 
Reafon has judg'd, and paffion fhall chaftife. 
Shall make you howl, ye cowards, of the Eaft ! 
What can b^ clearer ? This vile princtofjajk ! 
This infamy of princes ! Sends a ruffian. 
By his own hand and feal conuniffion'd, iends him^ 
To treat of peace: and, as I read his letters. 
The villain ^bs me-rThis, if this wants lightj. 
There is no certainty in human reaibn ; 
If this not ihines with all-convincing truth. 
Yon fun is dark — ^And yet thefe cowards come 
With lying (hifts, and low elufive arts— , 
O it inflames my anger into madnefs ! 
This added infult on our underilanding. 
This treacherous attempt to Heal away 

The 



EX EX) NOR A. ^s 

The only joy and treafurc of my life. 

Sweet faCred vengeance for my marderM prinoefs, 

S^LIM. 

The curfed wretch who did sUTail thy life, 
b king 6f England, Wi$ indeed an envoy 
Sent by the prince ^ Jaffa : This we own, 
fiut then he was. an execrable bigot. 
Who, fo'r'fttch horrid purpofes, Tiad crept 
Into the cheated fnltan^s court and fervice. 
As by the^ traitor's papers we have learn 'd. 
For know, there lives, upon the craggy cliffs 
Of wild Phenician mountains, a dire race, 
A nation of afTaffins. Breadful zeal. 
Fierce and intolerant of aH religion 
That diiFeis frpm their own, is the black, foul 
Of that infernal ftate. Soon as their chief. 
The old man (fo they flile him) of the mountains^ 
Gives out his baleful will, however fell. 
However wicked «nd ahborr'd it be, 
Tho' cloth'd in danger, the moft cruel death. 
They, fwift jjirid filent, glide thro' every land. 
As -fly l^e.globmy nuntftqrs. of Vengeance, 
Famine and.'jdigne ; they 4ie for years concealed. 
Make Hght of oaiths, nay,fometi[Res change religioai 
And nev^r fail to execute his orders. 
Of thefe the '^dXkin was, thefe ri^an faints. 
The curfe of earth, the tet*or of «nankirtd : 
And thy' engagement,, pfince, in this cruiado, 
That was the ceofon rwhence^they ^ught thy Uib. * 
Vol. IV, E Eovn k^Tv^ 
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Edward. 
Falie, faUe as hell ! the lye of guilty fear ! 
You all are bigou, robbers, ruffians all ! 
It is the very genius of your nation. 
Vindictive rage, the thirft of blood confomes yoa ; 
You live by rai>ine, thence your empire rofe ; 
And your religion is a mere pretence 
To rob and murder in the name of heaven. 

Sblim. 
Be patient, prince, be more humane and juft. 
You have your virtues, have your vices too ; 
And we have ours. The liberal hand of nature 
Has not created us, nor any nation, 
Beneath the blefled canopy of heaven. 
Of fuch malignant clay, but each may boafl 
Their native virtues, and their maker's bounty. 
You call us bigots. — O ! canft thou with that 
Reproach us, Chriftian prince ? What brought thee 

hither ? 
What elfe but bigotry ? What dofi thou here ? 
What elfe but pcrfecute ?— the truth is great. 
Greater dian thou, and I will give it way ; 
Even thou thyfelf, in aU thy rage, wilt hear it«- 
From their remoteft fource, thefe holy wars 
What have they breath'd but bigotry and rapine ? 
Did not the firft Cryfiafers^ when their zeal 
Should have (hone out the pureft, did they not. 
Led by the frantic hermit who began 
The murderous trade, thro' theirown countries fpread 
The woes their vice could not referve for ours ? 

. Tho» 
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Tho' this exceeds the purj^rt of my meflagef 
Yet Bittft I thus infalted in my country^ 
Infolted in religion, bid thee think, 
O king of EftgUmf, on the diiierent conduft 
0{S4Birmci»s and Cbnftians^ when beneath 
Your pious Gotfrej^^ in the firft crufado, 
Jeru/aUm wa^ fiick'd, and when beneath 
Our generous Smladim it was retaken-— 

bideous fcene! my foul within ine (brinks. 
Abhorrent, from the view! — Twelve thoufand 

wretches, 
Receiv'd to mercy, void of all defence, 
Trufting to plighted faith, to purchasM fafety. 
Behold thefe naked wretches, in cold blood* 
Mep, women) children, murderM, bafely muider'd I 
The holy temple, which you came to refcue. 
Regorges with the barbarous profanation. 
The ftreets run difmal torrents. Drown'd In blood 
The very ibldier fickens at his carn^e. 
Couldft thou, O fun, behold the blailing flght. 
And lift again thy facred eye on mortals ? 
A ruthlefs race ! Who can do this, can do it. 
To pleafe the general fether of mankind I 
While nobler Sa/aJin *- 

EOWARD. 

Away ! be gone ! 
With thee, vile dervife, what have I to do ? 

1 lofe my hour of vengeance, I debafe me. 
To hold this talk wiUrthee. 

E 2 Selim* 



y6 EDWARD «»il 

SEtlM« 

While truth imd reaf(m 
•Speak from my <0Bgue, vile derviie as I ahiy 
Yet am I greater tllaa the higheft monarch. 
Who, from blind fUry, grows thefl^ve of paffion. 
Befides, I come to jiiftify a prince, 
Howe'cr in other Vitalities beloMr diee. 
In love of goodriefs, truth, htimanity, « 
And honour^ fir, thy equal ; —yes, thy eqtxal !— 

Edward. 
What? how? compare me with a d*mn*d afTaffin ? 
A matchlefs villain !— Ha ! prefumptuous dcrvife ! 
Thoti gnaw*ft thy quivering lip — A fmother'd paffioa 
Shakes thro* thy frame. — ^What villainy is that 
'i'hou dar'ft not utter ? — ^Werf thou not a wretch, 
Protedted by thy habit, this right hand 
Should cmih thee into atoms— Hence ! away ! 
Go tell thy matter that I hold him bafe. 
Beyond the power of words to fpeak his bafenefs^ 
A coward ! an alTaffinating ^coward ! 
And when I once have dragged him from his city. 
Which I will ftraitway do— I then will make him. 
In all the gall and bittemefs of gnilt, 
•Grinding the vengeful fleel betwixt his teeth^ 
Will make the traitor own it. 

SbliM> dijiovering him/elf. 
Nftver! 
mEdwaed, 

Hal 

• * . Seliai* 
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Selim* 
Thou canft not, haughty monarch : — I am he I 
I am this Selim ! this infulted Selim ! 
Yet clear as day, and will confound thy paffion.. 

^DWARD* 

Thou Selim ! 



Was eyer guiU fo. b9ld ? 
Shlim. 
Did ever innoce^nce dpfc^nd. to fear ? 

Edward. 
This bears fome (hew of honour. Wilt tjiou thpa- 
Decide it by the fword ? 

SSLIM. 

I will do more-T!— 

El>WAf^D. e , 

How xsmtl 

SELIlf. ^ 

Decide it by fuperior reafon. 
Edwarp. 
No weak evafions ! — ^ 

Selim. . 

Jf I not convince thee. 
If by thyftlf I am aot of thi?' ctii^t ; • . • ' . / r 
Acquitted, then I grant thee thy demand,; ; ; . i 
Nay iiK>re, yon yielded city fhi41b9thiafi i 
For kn0W|. \^ £dil^> IQiml^.difdWf^hrpnis, v 
E 3^, I could 
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I could not fill with honoor. Were I guilty, 
I fliould not tremble at thy threatning voice ; 
No, 'tis myfelf I fear. 

Edward. 
What fhall I think? 

S£LIM« 

R^r but one wltnefs, and I afk no more, ' ^ 

To clear my name. The witnefs is a woman. 
Her looks are truth ; fair uncorrupted faith 
Beams from her eyes. Thou ne'er caa'ft doubt fuch 
beauty j ' 

For 'tis th' expreflion of a fpotlefs foul. 

Edward. - 

Curfe on thy mean luxurious cafterA arfs 
Of cowardice ! Thou would^il feduce my vengeance— ^ 
But I AJteft all beauty— Barbarous fultan ! 
AK ! thou haft murderM beauty 1 thy fell crime** 
Hafte, Gloftery hafte—ln light of caimp and city. 
Prepare the lifts r-Now fhow ^hyfelf a prince. 
Or die in ihameful tbitures l^k'e a fl^vel ' ^ ' 

Selim. 
I came not hither or to dread thy wrath,* 
Or court thy mercy. 

' , Sir, you c^o^ juftly . ^^ , 

.Refuft him Ills demapdJ The feryenV'fb'iil " 
Of undilTembled innocence, metl^nks. 
Is felt in vi4iat he fays. I^ir^ hear this peffon ; 
And if ilie gives not fiillcoiividiooy then, 

Havt 
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Have then recoarfe to wKat ihonld always be 
The laft appeal of reafonable beings. 
Brute force. 

Edward. 
Wellthen, condud her hither, fultan.— > 
[Selun goes oia^ 
Ah ! my difbrder'd mind ! from thought to thooght^ 
Uncertain, tofs'd, the wreckoffbrmy pafltonl 
This rage a while fapports me ; but I feel 
it ^11 defert me foon, and I again 
Shall foon relapfe to mifery and weakneiL 
O EUoncra ! little didfb thou think. 
How deeply wretched thy dire gift of life 
Woold make me ! . 



. ^, JSC EN,*E ly, 

EdWARD) Gl.08T£Ry ThBALD; . 

To tbemSzLiM combUfingEhnouoKA^ DARAXAr 

SbLIM. • * . : ) 

Raife thy eyes; O king of Englamf, 
To the%ci|;ht wlt^efi of niy blamelefs honour. 

No ; .h^u^ilHill Qo more engage my ^^V*^ . / ^ 
It fhaIlna4»ore^|u:ofimet^ AinnedeYote^ . . I 

B4 - ^<* 
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To the jfvteet imager of my tiUon%ra-4 

Let her declare her knowledge ia this matten 

Eleonora, 
Will not my Edward blefs me with a look ? 

EawARP. 
What angel borrows EUonora*^ voice ! — 

tihou pale /kade of her^ I ^ weep for ever ! 
Permit mi© thus to worihip thee-*Tfeou art \*^ 
Amazing hpavep ! Thou art my EUomaral 
My Eleonora^s Self! my dear, my true. 

My living fii5M«t/'tf/-—Wl^t'^to whoa ; 

Owe I this miracle f this butter Iffe ?-^ • 
Oppreffive jqy. 1— owe J my Sietnora ? 

Elbonora. 
To him, that generous prince, who put his life, 
iiis hnnniir on the defperate rifque to fave me» 
When in the arms of death — ^Depriv'd of voice. 
Of motion, andjdffenfe^ b^nttpib'd J lay. 
My frighted train around me thought me dead. 
And filVd'tJ^:jtp|lt>vitJjL cfW Jc<>ay h«^taJo<e 
Still feebly beat ; but foon the poifon's force 
I&d driv'tiioilt life frdxh thftt its laft ittrtzt ; 
If in the moment of approaching fate. 
He, like my guardian angeJ, had not brought 
An« antidote df wond'rous pow^r, by which 

1 am to light reft€w^d-^a thee, tiy Sdwiirdlt * 

Bt7WA«D< 

Did he, did he pieferve th«e ! He, 'Whom tluis 

X have witb iacb-iiilunaaii pride infuited ! 

^4^ Oblindj. 
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O blind; O bnidfli, O injurious rage ! 

They, they are wife, who, when they feel thymadi^eri. 

Seal-up their lips. And canft thou then forgive me. 

Thou who haft o'er me gainM diat nobleft triomph. 

The triumph of humanity ?— Thou canft. 

'Tis eafier for the generous to forgive 

Than for offence to afl^it. 

.IJfe not, princjB> 
So harfh a word. More than forgive^ I love 
Thy noble heat, thy beautifvil diforder. 
O ! I am toQ much man,.. I. feel, myfelf. 
Too much the charming force of human paffion3»« 
E'er to pretend, with fupercilious brow. 
With proud aie^led virtue,, to disdain thefn*. 

EnWAHP. 
How ? ge|i,erou5 fultan, how (hall J requite thee ? 
Here — Take thy lov'd Daraxa^ whom I meant 
To have refbr'd, when this misfortune happened f . 
But fecret-working Heaven ordain'd her ftay» . 
To fave us all. 

Sei<im. . 
Wert thou the lord of earthi- 
Tliou cpuld'ft not give me n\pre !— my dear Daraxa t;' 

Edward.. 
Hence to the camp, my Giofter^^^di die foldiers 
Forfake the trenches — Let unbounded joy 
Reign, fcarlefs, o'er the mingled camp and city— 

E 5 Go^ 
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Goy tell my faithful foldiers^ that their qoeei^ 
My Eli§nora lives ! A prize beyond 
The chance of war to give! She lives to foften 
My too imperious temper^ and^to^make them>. 
To make my people happy ! — O my foul I 
What Ipve e'er cqual'd thine ? O deareft ! bcft I 
Pride of thy fex ! inimitable goodae(s ! 
Whenever woman henceforth ihall be prais'd 
For conjugal afiefiion, men will fay, 
-There ihine the virtues of an Eleamra t 
Tranfporting blifs !— How bountiful is heaven \ 
Depreffing often, but to raife us more. 
Let never thofe defpair who follow virtue. 
Love — gratitude — divide me — Once more, fultanj^ 
Forgive me> pardon my miftaken zea!> 
That left my country, crofs'd the ftormy feas. 
To war with thee, brave prince, to war with honour. 
Now that my paffions give me leave to thittk ; 
The hand of heaven appears in what I fuffer'd> 
My erring zeal has fufFer'd by a aealot«. 

Selim. 
It does, Q king. And,, venerable Chriflianj, 
J know thy moderation will excufe me« . 
But fince by ruling Wifdom (who unwcigh'd. 
Unmeant, does nought) men are fo, various madc^ 
So various tum'd, that in opinions, they 
Muft blindly think, or take a different way ; 

In 
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In fpite of forccy Ance jadgment will be free p 
Then let as in this righteous mean agree : 
Let holy rage, let perfecution ceafe ; 
Let the head argue, but the heart be peace ; 
Let all mankind in love of what is rights 
la virtue and humanity,, unite.. 



End of the fifth A&. 
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T^ncred and SigismuiEvda. 



Tancreci und Sigifmunda. 



TRAGEDY. 



T O HI S 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 

FREDERICK, 
Prince of Wales. 



SIR. 

THE honour your Royal Hick- 
NESS has done me in the protec* 
tion you was. pleafed to give to 
this tragedy, emboldens me to lay it now 
at your feet,, and hcg your permiflion to 
publilh it under your royal patronage. The 
favouring andproteftingof letters has beeo» 
in all ages and countries,, one diflinguifli- 
ing mark of a great prince ^ and that with 
good reafon, pot only as it fhews a juftncfs 
of tafte, and elevation of nund, but as the 

influence 
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influence of fuch a protedtion, bjr exciting 
good writers to labour with more emula- 
tion in the improvement of their fcveral 
talents, not a little contributes to tht em- 
belliQxment and inftrudion of fociety. But 
of all the diflferent fpecies of writing, none 
has fuch an eSc& upon the lives and man- 
ners pf wct\9 as the dranuttlc ; and there- 
fore, that of all others moft dcferves the at- ' 
tention of princes ; who, by ^ judicious 
approbation of fuch pieces as tend to oro- 
motc all public and private virtue, may 
more than by any coercive methods fecure 
the purity of the ftage, and in confeqqcnce 
thereof greatly advance the morals and 
politcnefs of their people. How eminently 
Your Royal Highness has always ex- 
tended your favour and patronage to every 
art andfcience, and in a particular manner 
to dramatic performances, is too well 
known to the world for me to mention it 
here. Allow me only to wifli, that what 
I have DOW the honour to offer to your 

Royal 
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Royal Highness, may be judged not 
unworthy of your proteftion, at Icaft in 
the Sentiments which it inculcates. A warm 
and grateful fenfe of your goodncfs to me 
makes me defirous to fcize every occaGon 
of declaring in public, with what profound 
rcipe£l and dutiful attachment! I am» 



S I Ri 
jfour Royal HighnessV 

moji obliged^ 

moft obedient^ and 
moft devoted Servant^ 

^AMES THOMSON. 
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THI^ phrf is conjiderahly Jbortened in 
the ferformance j hut I bcpe it will 
not he dif agreeable to the reader to fee it as it 
was atfirft written ; there heing a great dif- 
ference hetwi^ft a play in the elofet^ qnd u^ 
tbeflage. 
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PROLOGUE. 



BOLD is the man ! ivbo, in this nicer age% 
Prtfumes to tread the chajte correBedfiage. 
No^t ijJith gaytifi/el arhf five can mo more 
Cmceal the muint of nature* s fterling ore. 
Ourjpelb are vanijh'df broke our magic nuand^ 
"That Uf*d to nuaft you overfea and land* 
Before your Jight thefairi people fade, 
The demons y^The ghoft ttfe(fis laid. 
In vain of martial fcenes the loud alarms , 
The mighty prompter thundering out to armif 
The play-hot(/e pojeclatteringfrom afar, 
The cl^fe-nnedg^dhattUy and the din rf'osari 
^Jfofibi men thejenatefeldom njx convene i 
The yanunmg fathers nod behind the-fcene. 
Tour tafie rejeOs the glittering falfe fublinu, 
Tofigh^ in metaphor y and die in rhime. 
Higfrznt is tumbled from his gallery throne: 
D^cnption^ dreams'^nayfimtlies are gone* 

Whatfiallns)e then > h pleafeyou how devt/e 
Wh<ife judgment fits not in your ears and eyes f 
Thrice happ ! could nve catch great Shakefpear'/ art^ 
To trace the deep recejjes of the heart ; 
Hisfimple plain fublime, to which is given 
Tofirike the foul *with darted flame from heaven : 
Cou/d n»e awake foft OtwayV tender nvoe. 
The pomp ofverfe and golden lines ^Rowc. 

/f> to your hearts apph : let them attend i 
Before their flic nt candid bar *we bend* 
Iftvarm^dt they liflen, *iis our mblefi pra\fe y 
Jlfcold^ they wither all the mtfe*s bays. 

Fenons 



Perfons reprefented. 



Tanpebd, Count of Leeci,^ 
Matteo SiFFRSDiy lord 

high chancellor of Stdh, . 
Earl Osmond, lord high 

conftable of Sicily^ 
RoDo LPH o» friend to Tav- 

CRBD^ and captaii;i of tbe 

guards, 

SiGisMVK^A* daughter of 

SlFFRBDI» 

Laura, fifter of Rodol- 
FHO, and friend to &i- 

CISMUNDAji 



>by< 



Mr. GanricK '• 
Mr. Sheriilaiu 

Mr • Dikmu 
Mr. HaifM:Ji 



t 



Mrs. Ciifyn 



Barons, Officers, GVK^jf.^,-^^ 



SCENE, 

The City of Palermo in Sicify. 



f M".lf ■■"■' 



Tanctedznd Sigifmunda^ 



TRACED Y. 



ACT L SCENE I. 

SiGisMUNDA, Laura. 

AH fatal day t6 Sicily ! The king 
Approaches his laft moments ? 
Laura. 

So'tisftar'd. 

SiCISMVNDA. 

The death of thofe diftinguifh'd by dieir ftation, 
fiat by tlietr tirtac Aore» awakes the mind 

To 
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To fdemti (bead, and ftrikes a fadckning awe x 
Not that we grieve for them, bat for ourfelyes. 
Left to the toil of life— And yet the beft 
Are, by the playful children of this world. 
At oAce forgot, as they had never been. 

Lmiraf 'tis faid--the heairt is fomednies charged 
With a prophetic fadnefs : Such, methinks. 
Now hangs on mine. The king's approaching death 
Soggefts a thottfand fears. What troubles thence 
. May throw the ftate once more into confuiion. 
What fudden changes in my father's houfe 
May rife, and part me from my dear^fl Tancred^ 
Alarms my thought. 

Laura. 

The fears of love-iick fancy I 
Perverfcly bufy to torment itfelf. 
But be akur'd, your father's fteady friendihip, 
Join'd to a certain genius, that commands. 
Not kneels to fortune, will fupport and cheriih. 
Here in the public eye of ^/V/^, 
This— I may call him— his adopted fon. 
The noble Tancrgd^ fbrm'd to all his virtues. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Ah form'd to charm his daughter !— This fair morn 
Has tempted far the chace. Is he not yet 
Retum'd ? 

Laura. 
No.— When your father to the king^ 
Who now expiring lies, was call'd in'hafte. 
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He ftiit each wty his mefleagers to find him ; 
With fuch a look of ardor and impatience. 
As if this near event was to Count Tmtrtnd 
Of more importance than I comprehend. 

SlOISMUNDA. 

There lies, my La^rny o'er my ToMcraih birth 
A cload I catinot pierce. With princely accoft^ 
Nay, with refpefl, which oft I have obierv'd. 
Stealing at times fubmiffive o'er his features. 

In Be/morti*s woods my father rear'd this youth-* 
Ah woods! where firil my artlefs bofom learnt 
The iighs of love.— He gives him out the fon 
Of an old friend, a baron of ^«//a. 
Who in the late crufado bravely fell. 
But then 'tis ilrange ; is all his family 
As weU as father dead ? and all their friends. 
Except my fire, the generous good SifftuU f 
Had he a mother, fifler, brother left. 
The laib remain of kindred ; with what pride, 
"What rapture, might they fly o'er earth and iea. 
To claim this rifing honour of their blood ! 
This bright unknown! this all-accompli(h'd youth! 
^ho charms— too much— the heart QiZigifmunia ! 

Laura, perhaps your brother knows him better, 
The fnend and partner of his freeH hours. 
What fays Radolpho f Does he truly credit 
This ftory of his birth? 

^ Laura. 

He has Ibmetimet, 

like 
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like yoai'HidoQbts ; yet, when ixi^tarel)^ w«ig^^4< 
Believesit cme. As fcnrlcmi Tandred^^itM^ 
He never entertftia^d the ^ghteft tluMfj^ht 
That vergVl to dowbt; bat oft laments hisiltfte,- * 
By crael fortune £o ill-pitif 'd to yours. 

StOISMVN'DA, 

Merit like his, the (brtunebf the ^indy > > 
Beggars all wealth— T?ieti to your brother, Laura^ 
He talks of mel 

Laura* 
Of nothing eire« Howe'cr 
The talk begin> it ends with Sigijmtmda. 
Their mornings noontide, and their erening^ walky 
Are full of you ; and all the woods of Behnmt 
Inamouf'd wkh your name— 

StGlSMUN0A« 

Away, 'my friend 5 
You flatter— *-yet the dear dcluflon charms. 

'Laura. 
No, S/gi/muftday *tis the ftridleft tntth, . 

Nor half the truth, I tdlyou. Even with fondncfi" 
My brother talks for fever of the paffidn. 
That fires yoUng TancretPs breaft. So much it flrik6$ 

him. 
He praifes love as if he were a lover. 
He blames the falfe purfuits of vagrant youth. 
Calls them gay folly, a miftaken flruggle 
Againft bell-judging nature. Heaven, he fays. 
In laviih bounty fortn'd the heart for love ; 

2 In 
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In love included all the finer feeds 

Of honour, virtue, friendfhip, pureft bli&^— 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

Virtuous RoMpbo / 

Laura. 
Then his pleafing theme 
He varies to the praifes of your lover— 

SiGISMUNDA. 

And what, my Laura, fays he on the fubjed ? 

Laura. 
He fays that, tho' he were not nobly born. 
Nature has form*d him noble, generous, bravCj^ 
Truly magnanimous, and warmly fcorning 
Whatever bears the finalleft taint of bafenefs : 
That every eafy virtue is his own.; 
Not learnt by painful labour, but infpir'd. 
Implanted in his foul — Chiefly one charm 
He in his graceful character obferves ; 
That tho' his paflions bum with high impatience^ 
And fometimes, from a noble heat of nature. 
Are ready to fly oflFj yet the leall check 
Of ruling reafon brings them back to temper. 
And gentle foftncfs. 

SlOISMtTNDA. 

True ! O true, RoJoipbo! 
Bleft be thy kindred worth for loving his I 
He is all wsmnth, all amiable fire. 
All quick heroic ardor 1 tempered foft 
With gentlenefs of heart, and nuuily reafon ! 
Vol. IV- F If 
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If virtue were to wear a liuman Ibrm, 

To light it' With li^r dignity and 'flSftie, 

Then foft'iiing mix h^r fmileB ^d tender graces | 

O fhe would chufe the perfon of my Tnn&ed! 

Go on, my friend, go on> atild ever praife him | 

The fufcgefticttOWS no boimdsj nor can I tire. 

While my breaft H-ettfMes'to that-fWeet^ft Hitfffc'l 

The heart of woman taftes no ttuer joy, 

Is^ne^erflatter'd with foch idear Cfrchanttocnt-=iii4 

*Tis more than felfifti vanity*— as when 

She hears tfhe praHes of the rata ihe loves^-^^-^ 

LavIia* 
Madami yoor father comes« 
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SiFFaSDfi 

{Ta an Oftendont as he mmk 
Lord Tnktred ihtB. 
ts found ? 

.ArriifDAift; 
My lord, he qniekty will be here. 
I fcarce could ke^ before him^ tho' he bid tdi 
Speed on, to fay he would attend your erdersi 

SirtKEVu 
^is weU«»retircs*-*Yw>t0O|ts7daii]^eriIeave1te<^ 

ISiois^ 



SIGISMUNDA. 95 

SlGISMUNOAk 

1 go, my father— But how fares the* king f 

SiFFREDK 

He'is no more. Gone to that awfol 'flate> 
Where kings the crown wfe^ only of their virtBes* 

SltilSMUNDA, 

How bright mntl then be his !— This ftroke h fudd^lU 
fie was this morning well, when to the chact 
Lord Tancred wenU 

SiFFRfOJk 

*Tis true. But at his years 
Death gives (hort notice — ^Drooping nature then> 
Without a gufl of pain to (hake it» falls. 
His death> my daughter, was that happy period 
Which few attain* The duties of his day 
Were all difcharg'd, and gratefully enjoy*d 
tt's nobleJH bleflings ; calm as evening ikies. 
Was his pure inind^. and lifted up with hopes 
That open heaven ; when, for his laft long fteep 
Timely prepsu-'dj a laffitude of life> 
A pleafmg weariness of mortal joy> 
Fell on'his'ibul, and dbwii he funk to reft. 
O may my death be fuch !— -He but one Arifli 
Left unfulfill'd> whicVwas to fee zowntTancred-^-^^ 

SlGISMUl/bA. 

To fee count Tancred ! — Pardon mc> my lord^— 

SlFFREDI. 

For whatj my daughter ? — But, with fuch emotion^ 
^^fTkf dilybufiart at mention of count Tancred f 

F 2 ;Sv<i\v* 
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SiGISMUNDA. 

Nothing— I only hop'd the dying king 

Might mean to make fome generous jufl proviflon 

For this your worthy charge, this noble orphan. 

SiFFREDI. 

And he has done it largely— Leave me now — 
I want fome private conference with lord Tancred. 



■1^^^. SCENE III. 

N^o^jS^ SiFFREDI alone. 

My doubts are but too true— If thefe old eyts 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paffion 
Has feiz'd, I fear, my daughter and this prince. 
My fovereign now — Should it be fo ? Ah there. 
There lurks a brooding tempeft, that may fhake 
My long concerted fcheme, to fettle firm 
The public peace and welfare, which the king 

Has made the prudent bafis of his will 

Away ! unworthy views ! you ihall not tempt mc ! 
Nor interefb, nor ambition (hall feduce 

My fixt refolve pcriih the felfifh thought. 

Which our own good prefers to that of millions !— 
He cornea— my king— unconfcious of his fortune. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Tancred, Siff&edi. 

Tancrbd. 
My lord SiJreJt\ in your looks I read. 
Confirmed, the mournful news that fly abroad 
From tongue to tongue— We then, at lall, have loH: ' 
The good old king ? 

SiFFREDI. 

Yes, we have loft a father ! 
The greateft bleffing heaven bellows on mortals. 
And feldom found amidil thefe wilds of time. 
A good, a worthy king !— Hear me, my Tancred, 
And I will tell thee, in a few plain words, 
How he deferv'd that beft, that glorious title. 
'Tis nought complex, 'tis clear as truth and virtue. 
He lov'd his people, deem'd them all. his children ; 
The good exalted and deprefs'd the bad. 
He fpurn'd the flattering crew, with fcom rejedled 
Their fmooth advice that only means themfelves. 
Their fchemes to aggrandize him into bafenefs : 
Nor did he lefs difdain the fecret breath. 
The whifper'd tale, that blights a virtuous name. 
He fought ^lone the "good of thofe for whom 
He was entrufted with the fovereign power.: 
Well knowing that a people in their rights 
And induftry protected ; living fafe 

F 3 Beneath 
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Beneath the facred fhelter of the laws, 
Encourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours. 
And happy each as he himfelf dcferves, - 
Are ne'er ungrateful. With unfparin^ hand 
They will for him provide.: their filial love 
And confidence are his unfailing treafure. 
And every honeil man his faithful guard. 

Tancred. 
A general face of grief o'erfpreads the city. 
I mark'd the people, as I hither came. 
In crouds aflembled, ftruck with filent forrow, 
And pouring forth the nobleil praife of tears. 
Thofe, whom remembrance of their former woes. 
And long experience of the vain ilhifions 
Of youthful hope, had into wife confent 
And fear of change correded, wrung their hands^ 
And often calling up their eyes to heaven 
Gave fign of fad conjedlure. Others fhcw*d. 
Athwart their grief, or real or affedled, 
A gleam of expeftation^ from what chance 
And change niight bring, A mingled murmur run 
Along the llreets ; and, from the lonely court 
Of him who can no i^ore. ai&ft their fortunes, 
I faw the courtier-fiy, with eager, haftc;* 
All. hurrying Xx^Conftauiia. 

SlFFREDI. 

I^qble youth ! 
I joy to hear from thee thefe juft reflexions, 
Worthjr of riper, years— Bu( if they feek 

Coftfiantia^ 
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Confiantia, truft me, they miftake their courfe, 

Tancrbb, 
How ! Is fhe not my lord the late king's fifler, 
Heir to the crown of Sicily f the lafl 
Of our fam'd Norman line, and now our qaeen ? 

SiFFREDI, 

Tancnd^ 'tis trae; fhe is the late king's filter. 
The fole furviving oflFspring of that tyrant 
William the bad^ fo fqr his vices ftiPd ; 
Who fpijlt much nohle bloody and; fore oppreis'd 
Th' eixhauiled l^ind : whence giievQus wars arofe, * 
And many a ^^ CQfiviiIiion Hy^oH the iUt^. 
When he, whofe death Sicilia mpuroa tp-d^^ 
William^ who has and well defery'd the naipeL 
Of Good, fucceeding to his Other's t^rqj^e, 
Reliev'd his country's woes— 5 ^^ to return — 
She is the late king's iifbr, born fome months 
After the tyrant's death, but not next heir. 

TANCflED. 

You much furprife me— May I then prefiune 
To a(k who is ? 

SiFFREDI. 

Come nearer, noble Tantrid^ 
Son of my care ! I muft, on this occafion, 
Confult thy generous heart ; which, when conduced' 
By redUtude of mind and honeft virtues. 
Gives bettc^. counfel than the hoa<ry head^-* 
Then know» thereliyes^a prince, here in PaliFmof 
The lineal, offiipring of Qurfamous hero, 

F 4 Rog^^ 
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Roger the firft. 

Tancred. 
Great heaven !— How far removed 
From that our mighty founder ? 

SlTFREDI. 

His great grandfon ; 
Sprung from his eldeft ion, who died untimely^ 
Before his father. 

Tancred^ 
Ha ! the prince you mean 
Is he not Manfrtd*^ fon ? The generous, brave. 
Unhappy Manfred! whom the tyrant William^ 
You jttft now mention'd, not content to fpoil 
Of his paternal crown, threw into fetters, 
And infamottfly murder'd. 

SlFFREDI. 

Yes — the fame. 
Tancred. 
By heavens ! I joy tQ find our Norman reign, 
The worl4*s fole light amidft thefe barbarous ages ! 
Yet rears its head ; and (hall not, from the lance, 
Pafs to the feeble diftafF— But this prince 
Where has he lain concealed ? 

SiFFREOI. 

The late good king. 
By noble pity raov'd, contrived to iave him 
From his dire father's unrelenting rage. 
And had him rear'd in private, as became 
His birth and hopes, with high and princely nurture. 

TiU 
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Till now, too young to rule a troubled ftatc. 
By civil broils moft miferably torn. 
He in his fafe retreat has lain conceal'd. 
His birth and fortune to himfelf unknown ; 
But when the dying king to me entrufted. 
As to the chancellor of the realm, his will. 
His fucceflbr he nam'd him. 

Tancrbd. 

Happy youth! 
He then will triumph o'er his father's foes. 
O'er haughty Ofmond^ and the tyrant's daughter* 

SiFFREDI. 

Ay, that is what I dread — that heat of youth ; 
There lurks, I fear, perdition to the ftate, 
I dread the horrors of rekindled war : 
Tho' dead, the tyrant ftill is to be fear'd ; 
His daughter's party ftill is ftrong, and numerous : 
Her friend, earl Ofmomiy conftable of Sidly, 
Experienc'd, brave, high-born, of mighty intereft. 
Better the prince and princefs fhould by marriage 
Unite their friends, their intereft and their claims ; 
Then will the peace and welfare of the land 
On a firm bafis rife. 

Tancrbd. 

My lord Siffredt^ 
If by myfelf I of this prince may judge. 
That fcheme will fcarce fucceed — Your prudent age 
In vain will counfel, if the heart forbid it — 
But wherefore fear \ Th<e right is clearly his \ 

P 5 And, 
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And, nndfix your <Ui:^Qn> witli, cache msm 
Of worth, and fte4fail loyalty^ to back 
At once the king's app9iQtme»>t; a^4 hi^ birthright. 
There is i^q ground for ftiar. They havie grc|at odds,; 
Againft th^ aApnifh'd ions of violence. 
Who fight, with awful ju^ice on their fide. 
All Sidfy will rouze, all faithful hearts 
Will range themfelves around prince Manfred^ ^ fon. 
For me, Ihcxq devote me to the fervice 
Of this young; prince ; I ey^ry drop of blood. 
Will tofeiwithjoy^ with tranfport, in his caufe — 
Pardon my warmth— but that, my lord, will never 
To this decifion come^Then find the prince ; 
4x>fe not a x|M)m^at to awake in him 
The royal foul. F^rhaps he now defponding 
Pines in a oonierj aiidlainents his fortune ; 
That in the naiTQW^r bponds oi, private life 
He muft confine, his aims, thofe fwelling virtuea 
Which from his noble father, he inherits* 

SiFPREDU 

Periiaps^ regscdieis, in the comn^pn bane 

Of youth, he melts, in vanity, ai^d love. 

But if the feeds of virtue glow wi^l^in Hin>^ 

I will awake a higher, fenfe^ a love 

That grafps the loves and happi^efs of millions* 

Tancred* 
Why that furmife ? Or ihould he love, SiffreM^ 
I doubt not, it is noUy, which will raife i 

And animate his virtues-*-0 permit ma 

To 



S I G I; SJVt U N D A. 1:07 

To plead the caui^ of yo«th--'Th^ Txrtiie oft. 
In ple^fore's {oft enchantment luU'd a widhs^ 
Forgets itfelf ; it fleeps and gayly: dreamsy 
Till great occafion roufe it : Tlu^n all fiame. 
It walks abroad, with heightened foul and vigour^ 
And by th^ change aftonifhes the world* 
Even with a kind of fympathy, I feel 
The joy that waits this prince ; when all the powoi;^ 
Th' expanding heart ca^n wiih> of dpii^g^goodi: 
Whatever fwells ambition, gr exalts 
The huip^ fqu^ into divine ^rnQtions^ 
All croud at once upon him* 

SlFFREDI. 

Ah, my ToMertd, 
Nothing fo eafy as in (peculation. 
And at a diilance feem the ooorfe of honour, 
A fair delightful champain fbrew'd with flower*. 
But when the praiEticex:omes;.when our fond paflions» 
Pleafure, and pride, and felf-indulgence, throw 
Their magic d^j$ arpuad, th|e prorpe£li-Qu[ghe&$ ; 
Then dreadful p^fles, craggy mQivitains xite^ 
Cliffs to be fcal'd, and torrents tp be fte;m/d: 
Then toil enfues, aful perseverance ftcm ; 
And endlefs combats with our. groffer fenfe. 
Oft loft, and oft renew'd ; and gpnaxxisp^ifi^ 
For others feh ; and, harder leflbn fHUj 
Our honjeft.yiifs for others facrifi<?'d 5 
And all the nigged talk of virtopquajds | 
The ftouteft heart of comi^on relplution* 

F 6 Fcv 
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Few get above this turbid fcene offtrife, 
Few gain the fummit, breathe that pureft air. 
That heavenly ether, which untroubled fees 
The ftorm of vice and paflion rage below. 
* , Tancred. 

Moft true, my lord. But why thus augure ill ? 
You feem to doubt this prince. I know him not. 
Yet oh, methinks, my heart could anfwer for him ! 
The j unsure is fo high, fo ftrong the gale 
That blows from heaven, as thro' the deadeft foul 
Might breathe the godlike energy of virtue. 

SiPFREDI. 

Hear him, immortal ihades of his great fathers !— 

Forgive me, fir, this trial of your heart : 
Thou ! Thou art he ! 

Tancred. 
Siffredil 

< SiFFREDI. 

Tancrei/, thou I 
Thou art the man, of all the many thoufands 
That toil upon the bofom of this iflc 
By heaven eleded to command the reft, 
To rule, protedl them, and to make them happy ! 

Tancred. 
Manfred my fether ! I the laft fupport 
Of the fam'd Norman line; that awes the world \ 
1 ! who this morning wander'd forth an orphan, 
Outcaft of all but thee, my fecond father ! 
Thus caird to glory ! to the fixft great lot 

Of 
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Of human kind !— O wonder-working Hand 

That, in majeftic filencc, fways at will 

The mighty movements of unbounded nature ; 

O grant me. Heaven ! the virtues to fuftain 

This awful burden of fo many heroes ! 

Let me not be exalted into fhame. 

Set up the worthlefs pageant of vain grandeur. 

Meantime I thank the juHice of the king. 
Who has my right bequeathed me. Thee, Sifredt^ 
hthank thee— O I ne'er enough can thank thee ! 
Yes, thou haft been— thou art— fhalt be my father ! 
Thou fhalt dired my unexperienced years, 
Shalt be the ruling head, and I the hand. 

SiFFREDI. 

It is enough for me — to fee my fovereign 
Affert his virtues, and maintain his honour* 

Tancred. 
I think, my lord, you faid the king committed 
To you his will. I hope it is not clogg'd 
With any bafe conditions, any claufe. 
To tyrannize my heart, and to Conftantia 
Enflave my hand devoted to another. 
The hint you juft now gave of that alliance. 
You muft imagine, wakes my fear. But know^ 
In this alone I will not bear difpute. 
Not even from thee, SiffredH^lAt the council 
Be ftrait aiTembled, and the will there open'd : 
Thence iiTue fpeedy orders to convene. 
This day ere noon, the fenate ; where thoie barons. 

Who 



no T 4. N G R ^ 9 and 

Who nqw zxt in PaUrmoy will attend, 
Tp pay their resuly Coinage ta their king. 
Their. rigl\tful|king, who claipis hif i^atiye croWn»^ 
And will not be asking by deeds aiijdparchimiits* 

SlFPREDl. , 

I go, my liege. But once; again permit me 
To tell, you — -tNow, now, is the trying cri^^^ 
That muil determine of your future reign • 
Q.with heroic rigour watqkyour heart I 
And ta.thc fcyereigi^ duties of the king, 
TV: »*?V^H^'4'Pl?fM«rfi» Pf % Qod on earth, 
Submit the coji^funon joys, the common paffions. 
Nay, even thq virtues of the private man, 

Tancred. 
Of that no mqre. They not pppofe, but ai4i 
invigorate, s!l?fi|h, and reward each, othc^r* 
The kind all-ruling Wifdom is no tyrant. 
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Tancr^ed alone. 
Now, generous %/^i0W^, comes. Qiy turn 
To Qtew, my lave was.not of thine, unworthy^ 
When fortune badft me binih to look to thee» 
But whajt is fojctUACi ta the wi(h gf love I 
A miferabk banlgrupt ! O 'tis pogr, 
'Tis fcanty all, y^te'er we caj) bei^aw t * " 

T^w«aJ>thQf kiiigs^ wre^^^49lf ff ^4\V^t t— 

Quicky^ 
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Quick, let me find her ! tafte that higheft joy, 
Th* exalted heart can know, the mixt effufion 
Of gratitude and, love 1— Behold, fhe comes ! 
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TaN<PR£D, SllGISMUNPA* 

Takcred. 

My fluttering ibul was all on wing to find thee. 
My love ! my Zigifmunia ! 

SiGISMUNDA. 

O my Manendi 
Tell me, what means this myftery and gloom 
That lowrs around ? Juft now, involved in thought^ 
My father Ihot athwart me — You, my lord. 
Seem flrangely mov'd-^I fear, fome dark event 
From, the king's death, to trouble Qur r^pofej 
That tender calm we in the woodft o( B$lm»ni 

So happily en^oy'd Explain thi»:^liuny. 

What means it ? Say. 

T^ifcaED* 

. It meani that we are happ^r ! 
Beyondoor. moft romaAtu: wiihe^ happy ! 

SiGISMVNDA*. 

Yoa.hiitpei{iIa: inc mor^^ 

Tancrbd; 
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Tancred. 
It means, my fairefl ! 
That thou art queen of Sicily ; and I 
The happieft of mankind ! than monarch more I 
Becaufe with thee I can adorn my throne. 
Manfredy who fell by tyrant William^s rage, 
Fam'd Roger's lineal ifluc, was my father. 

[Paufiffg. 
You droop, my love ; dgefted on a fudden ; 
You feem to mourn my fortune— The foft tear 
Springs in thy eye— O let me kifs it off— — — 
Why this, my Sigi/munda f 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Royal Tancred J 
None at your glorious fortune can like me 
Rejoice; — yet me alone, of all Sicilians, 
It makes unhappy. 

Tancred. 
I fhould hate it then ! 
Should throw, with fcorn, the fplendid ruin from mc !— 
No, Sigifmunda^ 'tis my hope with thee 
To fhiare it, whence it draws its richeft value. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

You arc my fovereign — I at humble diftancer— • 

Tancred. 
Tf hou art my queen ! tha fovereign of my foul ! 
You never reign'd with fuch triumphant luilre, 
Such winning charms as now ; yet, thoo art ftill 
^edear, the tender, generous ^/^'>S»«Wa / 
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Whoy with a Heart exalted far above 
Thofe felEfh views that charm the common breail, 
Stoop'd fix)m the height of life and courted beauty. 
Then, then, to love me, when I feem'd of fortune 
The hopelefs outcaft, when I had no friend. 
None to proteft and own me but thy father. 
And would'ft thou claim all goodnefs to thyfelf ? 
Canil thou thy Tancred deem fo dully form'd. 
Of fuch grofs clay, juft as I reach the poiat^^ 
A point jny wildeft hopes could never image- 
In that great moment, full of every virtue. 
That I fhould then fo mean a traitor prove 
To the beft blifs and honour of mankind. 
So much difgrace the human heart, as then, 
For the dead form of flattery and pomp. 
The ^thlefs joys of courts, to quit kind truth. 
The cordial fweets of friendihip and of love, 
The life of life ! my all, my SiJfmunJa! 
I could upbraid thy fears, call them unkind^ 
Cruel, unjuft, an outrage to my heart. 
Did they not fprinjg from love. 

SlOISMUNDA. 

Think not, my lord. 
That to fuch vulgar doubts I can defcend. 
Your heart, I know, difdains the little thought 
Of changing with the vain external change 
Of circumftance and fortune. Rather thence 
It woold, with rifing ardor, greatly feel 
A noble pride to (hew itfelf the fame. 

But, 
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Bat, ah ! the heiu-ts of kings are not their own. 
There is a haughty duty that fubjeds them 
To chains of ftate, to wed the public welfare. 
And not indulge the tender private virtues* 
Some high-defcended prificefs, who will bring. 
New power and intereft to your throne, demands 
Your royal hand-rpierhaps Conjlanxia — 
T^Nca£D• 

She! 
O namp^ker nojt! 'W^treJbthis moment frioe^ 
And difepgag'd ai he ^)iho nexef felt 
The powerfulccyiB of bf^KQr, lisytx. iighfdc 
For matchlQfsrWQrth lU^ tiu»e> Iftiould abhoA 
All tho^^ghts of ^at aUiance. Her. fell &ther. 
Moft bafely murdered mine; and ihe, his dtughteo^ 
Supported by his b^baroua party ftill, 
His pride inherits, his. imperious fpirit. 
And infolent pretentions to my throne. 
And canft thou deem me then fo poorly tame^ 
So cool a traitor to my father's blood, 
As from the prudent cowardice of ftate •, 
E'er to fubmit to fuch a bafe propofal ? 
Deteftcd thought ! O doubly, doubly hateful ! 
From the two ftrongefl pafTions ; from averfion 
To this C^/f/?tf«/fVi— and from love to thee. 

Cuftom, 'tis true, a venerable tyrant. 
O'er fervile man extends her blind dominion^t 
The pride of kings enijaves then\ ; their, ambitionf . 
Or intereil, lords it o'er the better paffions^ 

But 
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But vain their talk, mafkM under fpecious words 
Of ftation, duty, and of public good : 
They whom juft heaven has to a throne exalted. 
To gu^d the rights and liberties of others, 
"^^Cliat duty binds them to betray their own ? 
Forme, my free-born heart ihall bear no didatesj 
But thofe of truth and honour ; wear no chains. 
But the dear chains of love and Si^i/muwia ! 
Or if indeed my choice muft be direded 
By views of f^ubjic good, whom ^all I chufe 
So £t to grace, to dignify, a, ^ro^wn. 
And beam fwe^t mercy oi^ a ^ppx V^^^ 
As thee^ my lov« ?, whom place upon my tiiron^ 
But thee, defcqnde4:from the gpocl Siffrtdi ! 
'Tis fit that hear^ be thine, which (frew fix>m hin|. 
Whatever can make it worthy thy acccfptanco. 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

Ceafe, ceafe, to raife my hopes abov-e my dnty. 
Charm me. no more, xx^y TawuU—O that wq 
In tl^ofe bleii woods, wh«re £rfl you won my fbul^ 
Had psifs'd our. gent)e days ; &r from the toil 
And pomp of. courts I Such. is the wiih of love ; 
Of love, that, with delightful weaknefs, knows 
No blifs and no ambition bnt itfelf. 
But, in the world's fulMight, thoie charming dre»is» 
Thofe fond illufions vanifh. Awful duties. 
The tyranny of men,^ even yovir own heart. 
Where lurks a f^nfe your paffion ilifles now. 
And proud imperious honour call you from me. 

'Tis 
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*Tis all in vain — You cannot hufh a voice 
That murmurs here— I mud not be perfuaded ! 

T A NCR ED, kneeling. 
Hear me, thou foul of all my hopes and wilhes ! 
And witnefs, heaven ! prime fource of love and joy ! 
Not a whole warring world combined againft me j 
Its pride, its fplendor, its impofing forms. 
Nor intereft, nor ambition, nor the face 
Of folemn ftate, not even thy father's wifdom. 
Shall ever (hake my ^th to ^igifmunda ! 

[Trumpets and acclamations teard^ 
But, hark ! the public voice to duties call me> 
Which with unfweaiy*d zeal I will difchargie ; 
And thou, yes thou, (halt be my bright reward- 
Yet— ere I go— to hufh thy lovely fears. 

Thy delicate objedliohs-^- [^writes his name^ 

Take this blank. 
Signed with my name, and give it to thy father : 
Tell him 'tis my command, it be fill'd up. 
With a moft ftri6t and folemn marriage-con tra6^« 
How dear each tie I how charming to my foul ! 
That more unites me to my Sigtfmunda. 

For thee and for my people's good to live, 

Is all the blifs which fovereign power can givci- 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

SiFFREDi alom. 

So far 'tis well — The late king's will proceeds 
Upon the plan I counfel'd ; that prince Tancred 
Shall make Conftantia partner of his throne. 
O great, O wifh'd event ! whence the dire feeds 
Of dark intcftine broils, of civil war. 
And all its dreadful miferies and crimes. 
Shall be for ever rooted from the land. 
May theie dim eyes, long blafted by the rage 
Of cruel fadtion and my country's woes, 
TirM with the toils and vanities of life. 
Behold this period, then be clos'd in peace ! 

But how this mighty obftade furmount. 
Which love has thrown betwixt ? Love, that difturbs 
The fchemes of wifdom (till ; that wing'd with pai&on. 
Blind and impetuous in its fohd purfuits. 
Leaves the grey-headed reafon far behind. 
Alas I how frail the ftate of human blifs ! 
When ^ven our honefl paffions oft deftroy it. 
I was to blame, in folitade and ihades, 

Infcdlious 



Infedbious fcencs ! to truft their youthful hearts. 
Would I had mark'd the idfing flame ! that now 
fiurns out with dangerous force — My daughter owni 
hcr^affion^the king i (he tf effibling owto*d %' 
With prayers and tears ahd teiider fupplications> 
That almoft fliook my firmnefs— • And this blank> 
Which his rafliibndnefs gave hctp fhews hotsrmuchr 
To what a wild extravagance he loves— 
t fee no Allans — it foils my deepeil thought—* 
How to controul this madnefs of the king> 
That wears the fate 6f Yirtue> and will then<*e 
iMfdain reftraint) will fl-om his generous heart 
Borrow new rage> even fpecioufly oppofe 
To reafdh feafon — But it muft be done. 
My dwn advice, of which I ihore and moi% . 
Approve, ihe. ftrift conditions of the will* 
Highly demand his marriage with Gonftantia % 

O^i^elfe her pdrty has a fair pretenct 

And all, af oiice, is horrOr and corifuiion— 
Howiffue from this maze ?— -Thecroudiiig baroftft 
Here fummon'd to the palace> meet already. 
To pay tiieir homage, and confirm the will. 
On a few jtndments hangs the public fate, 
*bn a few hafly inofticnte — Ma ! there fhone 
A gleam of hope— Yes— with this veiy paper 
I yet will faVe him— Neceflary means 
For good iuid hohle end« can ne'er be wrong* 
In that refiille^, that, peculiar ca^, . 
Deceit is truth and virtue-*Bttt how held 

1 This- 
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This lion in the toil ?— O I will form it 
Of fuch a fatal threads t^ft it lb (bong 
With aU the ties of honour and of duty ^ 
That his moft deiperate fur/ fliall not break 
The honeft (hare— Here is the royal hand-« 
t will beneath it write a perfect, fuU^ 
And abfolute agteement to the willi 
Which read before the nobles of the realm 
AfTelnbledy in the facred face ofSiciiyi 
Conflantia prdfenl^ ttery hekrt and eye 
Fix'd on their monai^ch, every tongue applaadin^ 
He mail fubmiti his dream of love muft vanifh-«> 
it fhall be done l—fc— To me» I know, 'tis ruin | 
But fafety to the pablic> to the king* 
t will not reafon more, I will not liflen 
Even to the voice of howBur— No— 'tis fix'd ! 
I here devote me for my prince and country ; 
Let them be iafe> and^et me nobly :periih ! 

Behold earl Ofm9nd comes ; without whofe ^^SM 
My fchemes are all in vaim 
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SCENE II. 
Osmond, Siffrrdi. 

^Osmond. 

My lovdi Siffridi, 
I from the council haflenM to Cor^antia^ 
And have accomplifli'd what we there propos'd* 
The princefs to the will fubmits her claims. 
She with her prefence means to grace the fenate. 
And of youf royal charge young Tancr(d*$ hand 
Accept. At iirft indeed, it fhock'd her hopes 
Of reigning folc, this new furprisjing fcene 
Of Manfred^s fon, appointed by the king 
With her joint heir— But I fo fully fliew'd 
The juftice of the cafe, the public good 
And fure eilablifh'd peace which thence would riicj 
Jom'd to the ftrong neceffity that urg'd her. 
If on Sicilians throne ihe meant to fit. 
As to the wife difpofal of the will 
Her high ambition tam'd. Methought, befides, 
I could difcern that not from prudence merely 
She to this choice fubmitted. 

SiFFREDK 

Noble O/motid, 
You have in this done to the public great 
And iignal fervice. Yes, I mufl avow it ; 
This frank and ready infiance of your zeal. 

In 
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In fach a trying crifis of the date. 
When iatereft and ambition might hare waip*d 
Your views ; I own, this truly generous virtue 
Upbraids the ra(hne(s of my former judgment* 

Osmond. 
Sijhdif no«— To you belongs the praife i 
The glorious work is yours. Had I not feizM^ 
Improved the wiihM occafion to root out 
Divifion from the land, and fave my country, 
I had been bafe, been in^unous for ever. 
^Tis you, my lord, to whom the many thoufands. 
That by the barbarous fword of civil war 
Had &lkn inglorious, owe their lives ; to you > 
The fons of this fair ifle, from ner firft peers 
Down to the fwain who tills her golden plains. 
Owe their fafe* homes, their £>ft domeftic hours. 
And thro' late time pofterity fhall blefs you. 
You who advis'd this will — I bluih to think, 
'I have fo long opposed the beft good num 

In Sici/y With what impartia] care 

Ought we to watch o'er prejudice and paffioo. 
Nor trail too much the jaundic'd eye of party ! 
Henceforth its ysan delufions I renounce. 
Its hot determinations, that confine 
All merit and all virtue to itielf. 
To yours I joitt my hand ; with you will own 
No intereft ^ no party but my country. 
Nor is your friendftiip only my ambition t 
There is a deai^er name, the name of father. 
Vol. IV. G By 
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By ^ch I Ihould rejofce to cill ii(fridi. 
Tour aattglkter'S t4nd would to tlic oublic weal 
Unite my private happincfs. 

* SlPFREDJ. 

My lord* 
You have iny g\^ c^fent. To be allied 
To ytiuf 'diftih^ilh^i family, a^d merit, 
I fhall efteem an hdnoiu-^ From my fool 
I here'embrace earl O/mbhJ as my .Inipnd, 
<And fon, 

Yon make Win happy. This affent» 
So frknk and wai^ 4X> yhtt I folig have wifcM, 
Engagbs all my gfAtittide^ at dtiCe, 
In the firit blofibm, it matures Our friend/hip. 
I frrai this moment vow myfclf the friend. 
And zealous fervait of SiffMi'^ houf^. 

Eater an %fictr beianging /« tbi CMtrn 

OPFICCR.ftf SiPPItBOl. 

The king, my iard, ^LenriaAd* yoor i^edy prefenee/ 

SlPFtfDI. 

I will attend him fir$fe— Pacewell, my loid : 
The fenate meeu : theiie, a few mooeats hence, 
I will njoin you. 

OsMOKDk 

There, my> noble IdfSi 
We will comIdca^.this fidutaiy worky 
Will there jbqtjyiri^ iOiW* AH^i^^ikHM mu. 
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SCENE HI. ' •■ 

OsMcmo 0^e* \ 

Sijridl ^wes ki$ dwigitter to wy wiflitt— 
Bat does Ihc give kefklf} G«y, yo^t^ tiid SMA^^ 
]Per]ia{)s eng^'d^ mU ike her yEoiidiMliatft 
Yield to mf katltLef^ oncomplyitig yeari ? 
I am not formed, hj Ratteiy and.priiir^^ 
By iighs and tears, and all tbe waning iiradt '. 
Of 'love> to feed a £Mr-one'«.vanxty^ 
To ckarm at once ^d fpoil her. Ilidie iM ar€» - 
Nor fuit my years nor temper ; thefe be left 
To hoy^ and derating age. A prudent fashefV . 
By natiu>e charged to guide and rule her choice^ . .' 
^eiigns his daughter to a hofiiand's power. 
Who with fupetior dignity, wb^ reafon. 
And manly tendemefs, will ever love her.; 
Not iirft a kneeling ikvc, and thenia tyrant. 



SCENE IV. , 

My lofds^ t fttct yoH vMi^ This wdndk^s day -^ 
Unkes'if* fill in amity ^nd IKfendfliiiH ■' * v- 

Wc meet to-dBy wWr ojJeh ftfeam-^d le^^ - ^ 
G « ' Not 



124 T A N C R E D anf , 

Not gloomed by pait)r» fcouling on each other^ 
Bot all the childreii oPone happy ifle, ' ' ' 
The focial ions of liberty. No pnde, ^' ^[ '* ' '' 
No paffion nowt no thwarting viifws dividi^' qs : , 
Prince i»/tf?ir/v^Kn^,aHaft/ to /^^^^ ' 

^omUneir Ws^ tnie family of brotfaerV. '/ / ' ' 
This to the laSfe Jpoi'ld^ ''^ 

And* wife SifridTi generous care we owe/* ' 
Itrdty'give.ybttjc^.* Firft of you all,' ' 
I here fenonnce tltoie foors and divifions ' 
That have (b Ibng (^lirb'd our peace, and feem'd^ 
Ferxtient^ig ftill, to' thiviateh new commotions— 
By time^irlfira&ed fet us not difdain 
To qiHt miftakes. We all, my lords, have err'd. 
Men may» I find, be hoancg^ tho! they differ. 

ift Baron. 
Who follows not» my locdy .ihe-faif example 
You fet us all, whateW be his pretence. 
Loves not li^tfingle aa^ ttnb]Ai3/4^9tv,''1 
His country as he ought. 

V 2d«A\oN;v 
. !• : rj V O beauteous peace ! 
SwdetvnioA 6f« ftatef What-feire, buf th6iii '-'' •' 
Gives iaiety, ftrength, and glbr^ «o a yt^l^ '^' 
I bow, lord conftable, bedeadi the fnow 
Of many years; yet in iSf hHOt rttrves *^'*. «*.-- 
A you Aful^ fliroev ' M^thinks, I fe^ii|;aii^ '^^ * ^ ^ 
Thofe gentle ditysfenew^eT, du^bkfs'd^iWiSlI^'" ^ 
Ere by this waflefht- fitry- of <&vifion, . 
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Worfe than owt jEt»4t*s inpft deiiradiye fii(es» 
It deiblated {unk^ t iee our plains 
Unboand^d waving with the gifts of harveft ; 
Oar feas. with conunerce throng'd^ our bufy ports 
With chearfiil toil* , Our Mmt^ blooms .afrdhj .. 
Afrefh the fweets of thjrmy i9^^/4 flow.. 
Oar Dy]nphs;andihepherds, iponiag in each vale, 
In^ire new ibng, and wake the pafUval reed-— 
The tongue of age is fond — Come, come, my fons ; 
I long to fee this prince, of whom the world 
Speaks laigel^r well— His &ther was my friend. 
The brave unhappy Maft/nd-^Qotae, my lords ; 
We tarry here too long» 
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Two OfficbRS, ieeptffg offthi croud. 

Oiftofthtcr.'mJ^ 

Shew OS our king. 
The valiant ManfrtiPt Ibil, who lov*d the people-* 
We mafl» we wifl behold him— Give tis way. 

ift QPPICER. 

Pray, gentlemen, give back-«rit inuft not be— 
Give back, I pray — on fuch a glad occa.iioft ^ 
I would not ill entreM ^e loweft of you. 

,2d ^N of ike rrW. . 
.Nay, give vs Imt* gKmpfe of our young kingr 

G 3 Wc 
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We iQcre thai) any baron of them all 
Will pay him trae allegi«ice. " 
2d Officer. 

Friends— indted--* 
Yon oumot psfi this way-*We have ftri^ ordef3y 
To' keep for him hiaifelf> and for the bapons, 
Aliithefe apartmeiits clear— Go to the gate 
Thatfireat»ihe fear-You there will find admiiHon* 

' All.. 
Xong tf^tang^suw^/ Mat^»iiH ftxi-»Kiu»a ! 

>. ». {' -.. iflOrtriCEiu 
I do not marvel at their rage ofjoy : 
He is a brave and amiable prince. 
When Tri my lord StffreM^s "houfe I ITvM, 
Ere by his favoux I obtain'd thjis pffice, 
I there remember well the young Count TancretU 
To foe jhim^iod to love him ^tt^ the iame«v 
He was fo noble:iii his" ways, yet IHU 
So affable and mild-rWtlH weH, old Zicilj^ 
Yet happy days a^yait thee ! 

2d.OVFlClR* ^ 

Grant it heaven I 
We have feen fad and troubloHS times enough* 
He i V dM^y. iayj x^ \»%d the lat^ i|c;atf '» fifter^ 
Conjiankid. 

iftOFPiGsa.. 
Friend^ of that \ greatly doubu 
Or Ixtfftakcij 0( )fHA ^iff.^ck^fk d^o^t^ / - 

*rhe 
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Tbe gentte ^i^mmda has his heart. 
If on^ may judf c by kindly cordial lookfy 
And fond afliduous care to pleafe each other* 
Mod certainly they loxe— — Q be they bkft» 
As they d/eferve ! It were great pity aqght 
Shoi^d. part a mat^hjefs pftir : the glory jhe!». 
And fhe the bl^^ing gr^ce of ^kHy / - 

adOrncia* . J 

My V>rd ^<^4^ cpt[ni^a» 



SCENE' Vt. 

RbDOLPHO. 

My honeft friends,. 
Yoiuni^g rptirp. [Offian^i 

A ilorm is in the wind. 
This Will peipple^es A. • 'Nb,.8«;Ar^y never 
Can iloop to thefe coi^ditions^- which; at once 
Attack his rights, his honour, and his love. 
Thofe wife old men, thofe plodding grave flate pedants, . 
Forget the courfe pf youth ; "their ccooked prudence. 
To bafeneff verging ftiJl, forgets to take . , 
Into their fine-fpuh fcfiemes the generous *l^*art,\ * 
That <hri? ihe cobweb ifyftei^ %uMng UyJ 
Their-lsrtteA^ wafte— So Wilrthis bu:flh6ft plrbVe, ' 
Qj I mifialde^ltlB^^baek from the pomp 

G.4, He: 
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He feeinM at "firft to"Arink ; and f oancT hisl>fow • 

I mark'd^i g^tfecnng cload,' wKerf by his fide. 

As if ddl^ii to '{hare thfepiiHic homage, " 

He faw the Ityiifit's^n^tCf . Butconfcfs'd, 

At Icaft to mc/'tKc douBlingicmpeft'jfrqy^ 

And ih0ok hiB'{vienihg\)6totn^ whelSfheiearA " ' 

Th' unjuft, tlte'^afe biitiitibnV'ortKc will. 

Uncertain, tfoirii5't^ael%^taSehi*^ \ ' " 

He oft, m^thoiagTit, kdirefrtilifefetiP ttf'Qicak "^ "^^ 

And interrtfpt"5/^^4^ j Who a|)pcii^, ' ' ^ ' * 

With ctnncibns hafte, tcf dread that ihteiruptxony" * "* 

And huny'd on— But hark ! I htar a noife. 

As if th*^eift61/ life^HiJ f -*^t^ 

Opprefs'd with grief and'i^apt iip6tJLte{orr<m, * 

Paffes along ^> ^ ' ^ 

irdtfjitnel ' Liatlra^ kdvtincn. 



■^- 
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Tour high-prais'd fnehd, thtking, * 
Is falfe, moft vilely fklfe ! * The nifebicft flaVe ' * 
Had fhown a lioblet heart; nor ferotly thu*; '^' 
By the firil bait amSition fpread; been g Jd'S, *' ' ' ' 
He Manfred's fon! away! it caniiot be! "^ ' 

The 
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The (on of that brave prince could ne'er betrajr 
Thofe rights Co long uforp'd i&om his great fiohert^ 
Which he, this day, "by fach amazing jbrttUKe^. 
Had jttft reg^'d ^ he ne^er could .iacrifice 
All fkith, all honour, gratitude and lave^ 
Even jttft reieatmept q£, his fiuherfa fate» 
And pride itielf i whate'er exalts a n»an, 
Above the groveling j(bns of peaiant-and. 
All in amoment-^And.fbr whati.why tniiyy. 
For kind penniffion, gradbus leave^ to .fit 
Otk his own throne wuk tyx|uitifO/£M»'s.daughtetl 

RODOLPHO*. .- , 

I ftand amas'drr-You furel]^ wtong him*, Ldmrm^ 
There xanSL be fiunc miftake^ ^ 

,There can*Be non^l 
iifredi read ^% fiiUu^ free:.con^»it 
fiefore th' applauding fenate- True indeed, 
A iinalfaunaia.»£ (h agiey-a tiAOMNM weakaefiy. 
Even dailacdly in,£|]^hoqi^ jnuidc J^ ^blnih 
To aa this fccnein%/jS»ii^tf*i tfft^* 
Who funk bene^t^ his ferft4y^apd.bfi^e(s- 
Hence, dllto-^norrovvhe ac^nniM the ienate-«> 
To-morrow fix'd with iu%my.lo crown him I 
Then»,lea4JAg^ff h^ i^ay ,t«4n^9^ 
He left t^lpow, wiUpiWl ^i>r^-jwr^4rl ;| >,,. .\ 

To bcnd^ ^wpjlf^ |kepi8^ J^^^^ 
HU faitliN^'y^^ ^?Ltml* ^o W~ . ; 

Hecome's^Mifv^eli>7:lci^ ': 

**"' ^""'ii^ ''' ''&CEN.S. 
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Tawcred, SirrREW, Rodoltho*. 

Tancred enieritr^ to^SiwtLEBU 

Avoid me^ hoary traitor !-^Gd; Rodolpho,. 
Give orders^ that ail paflages this way 
Be fhut-^Befend me from a hfttefal werld,. 
The bane of peace and hoirourj^--thc» retttfn— 

What I doftthou hauntmeAilL? Oflionftrooe iafulj^l' 
Unparallel'd indignity ! Juft heaven I 
Was ever king,, wat ever man fo treated I 
So trampled into bafenefs ! 

SiFFREDT.. 

Here, my li^e, . 
Here ftrike ! I nor dcfervc, nor afk for mercy*. 

Tancrbd.. 
Diftraftion! — O my foul — Hold, reaion, hold 
Thy giddy feat-^-O this inhomaa ootrage 
Unhinges thought ! 

Exterminate thy fervanti 
Tancrsd*. 
Ally. 2iU but this 1' could have borne^bat this ! . 
This daring iniblenoe beyond example I 
This mttrderous ftfoke that ilabs my peace &r ever,! 
Thatwonndsmethepe^theFelwhercthehnmaikheafft 
Moft exq^ifitdy frefo^ 

SiFFRsnu 
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SiPFRtDf. 

O bear k not. 
My rof$l UkriX a^pMife on the Tour veiftgetiice ! 

.' • • • • TAHCfitb. 
Sht cMor iytmi fmogr atglkC fe cruel 1 
The lomlb fiwe ckftt a«wb upon Hie €ardr^ . 
Robb'dtif eachcmnfoit hearen beflowson mortalv. 
Oft tlie bare grovnd, iias ftUl hia yirtae left> 
The faciiet t^^eafiires! of aa boneft heArt» 
Which tiMii hftO: d«:'dy.With raft AudtCMUB hvati,. 
And impiotts fhrady ih »e to violate— « 

SlFTRBDI.. 

Behold,. my liege^ that rafli audacious hand. 
Which not rqpents ks crime— O glorious ! happy ! 
If by my ruia I can iave your honour. 

Tancr£d. . 
Such honour I renounce ! widr feyerdgn fcora 
Greatly deteft it, and iti mean adn&rl 
Haft thou not dar*d beneath my name to flielter^— 
My name for other purpofes deiignM, 
Given from the fondnefs of a faithful hearty 
With the beft love o'erflowing — haft thou not 
Bcneath.thy fovereigri's naxne'biaieiy prefnm;*d . 
To fliield a lye ? a lye ! in public utterM, 
To all deluded Sicily F But Know, . 
This poor contrivance is as Weak as bafe. 
In fuch a wretdied toH none can. be held 
But fadis and cowards— Soon diy Sinify art?,. 
Touch'd by my Juft, my inmrihgindrghation,.. 

G..6 Shall: 
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Shall bttrft like threads in flame!— Thy doadng 

prudence 
Bat more iecures the purpofe it would fliake. 
Had my refolves been wavering and doubtful. 
This would confirm thei^^m^ake them fix'd ittfitte % 
This adds the pnly motive that was wanting . A 
To urge tl^ex^ on thro' war a|id deiolation-^ 
What! marry her! Conftanti^^! Her! Aedaughtci 
Of the fell tyrant who At&xQY*A my. ^uj^ovj. . . -. \i' 
The very thought is nu^^cfs ! .£re thou feeft 
The tordvof^f^f flight theie hated nuptials^ 
Thou (halt oehbld %//rV? wjcapt.in^fl^es. 
Her cities raz'4>.her YaU«){9 4rcn0h'ilwlth ilaughter-^' 
Love fet a^de---^ pudf^aflli^ quacreL. 
My honour. now is i^;;, in j^ite of ^e^ \ . -. 
A world cbmbin'4 agaiaft me, I will gi.ve , ,-, _ ^ 
Thisfcatter^,^jijLLia,.f^giip|jq<i^,^ the w,uids^.v . 
AiTert my rigijijts^ tijie+^f^lpm .9^ my-hoHit, u - . 
Crufh aUi who dfire oppoff /ne ^ t]^^4u&». .-^ 
And heap perditiop. on thee I , , 

SlFFR^DI.. 

Exhauft on me.youjr rage ^. I ckiim it alL 
But for theie public t)ireats thy p^ffion i^tj^j. ^ 
^is what thbiicanil not do! . 
"Tancred. 

I cannot ! ha i 
Driven to the dreadfiiL brink o/" fttchj.4ii)K>;^Gpr . . 
Enougli t6 make the tame& coward brave,. 

. , .And 
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And into fiercenefs itmze the mkdatt nfttorr^ 
What fliali aneft my vengeance ? who? 

"' ' •" SlF^aSDK 

Thyfelfl 

Away ! dare hot to jaftify thy crime ! 
Ttet» that dtm^ can aggnmite its horrof. 
Aid ittlbleAfie to iniblence— jieriui^a 
May make toy *t^ fcrfeet?-^ 
^FFaani. 
•■-'■-' OletitborX 

On diis grey bead devoted to thy fervice ! 
Bat whien the ttotxa liaa- vented all its fory^ 
Thou thenmnft hear— nay BiOfe,lkaow» thonwilt-* 
Wik hear the cafan^ yet ftronger voice of xealba, . 
Thott muft xtfleft that a whole people's fafety. 
The weal of trufted millions (hoold bear down. 
Thy ielf the judge,, thy ibndeft partial pleafore. 
Thou mvL& refled that these ase other duties,. 
A nobler pride,, a more exalted Jiohour„ 
Superior pleafures fur, that will oblige^ 
Compel thee, to abide by this my deed^ 
Unwarranted perhips in common joftice. 
But whtch nectfity^ tvei^ virtneV tyrant. 
With awful voice commanded'-r-Y^, tfaoamufi; 
In calmes hours,, diveft thee of thy love^ 
Thefe common paffipns of tl^e vulgar broift^ 
This boiiiim Imt of youth, and be ir king L 

Th© 
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. , .Tf^»hsill-empI6y*•d^: 
Ab\K*d t&cqjour guilt ?— a king ! a king I 
Yes, I will be a king^ but nt}t a (lave ! 
In this will be a jclng I in this nay peejifi ' 
Shall lear|i to jiK%e hm I ^viU gnaf d tS^ir Hg]it^ 
When they behjo|d m# viiidifsat^ nfcy.pym : : 
But have I, fay, beea trenj»djilfef^l«ftgf--,-- - 
Heavens ! could I fto^p t» fiu& outrageous ufage^ 
I werej|:m^9l)| -ft 'ftamelefs wretch* unworthy 
To wield a &ofttr la « Buoid of iharttl, 
A foil abhorred of vikue, ihodd belye 
My fadMBT's blood* btiys thoie ray ikiaxims. 
At other tuiies^ yen twigiit tstf ymith.-'^iftidi ! . 

• SirKMotv . 

Behdd* myiMiAce,^ belMrtd thy poor old (brt^tv 
Whofe darfiffg-cafe, tliefe tweriity years, has been. 
To nurfe thee up vi^ viitue; who for thee) 
Thy glory and tkf weal, renounces al]» 
All intereH dx ambitton ca^i poor fcith f 
What many a (ed^fli father wbtttd pu^foe 
Thro' treadicry iiid criiffea : behold Yam h9te^ 
Bent on his feeble ksecs, to beg, conjure thee^ 
With tears to htg diee, to contikml tJay pafioii^. 
And fave diyfei^ thy honour, and thy people ! 
SJaeeUnl; |f(^ 4M- M#ld ««- 1«^ 

To 
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To thy protediion trdfaed : Eatherv motken,. 

TJui fffxtd frotit^'rcncrable age^ 

The tender ^iigin ud the helple^ in&nt ; 

The mini^rs pf hfiATen,, thofe,. who smuntain^ 

Aroiuid thy thxone, the mejeily of rtUe ; 

And thofe, whofehhMiF» fcorch'd by wiada and fua^ 

Feedi tbe teietcing pablic.: iee them all. 

Here at thy feet» conjoring thee to faTe theai^. 

From mifery and war, from crimes and- rapine ! 

Can there be aaght^^kind heasren.! in fcl£4ndirigeQeft: 

To weigh down, thefe ?. This aggregate of love. 

With which eompar'd the deareft priyate paflioa. 

Is but th^ wafted daft opoii the balance ? 

Turn not away-^Oh is diere not dame part^ 

In thy great hearty fo feaiiUe to Icjindnds, 

And generous warmth, fome nobler, part, to feel 

The pcayers and teafs of thefe, the mingled voice 

Of heaven and earth ! 

Tancred*. 

Thereis ! and thouhaft toach*dit^ 
Rife, rife,. 5/^#J!r— Ok! thou haft undone me. 
Unkind old man !— O ill-entreated Tancnd! 
Which way fi)e'er I turn, diihonoun rears 
Her hideous fix)nt— and mifery and ruin ! 
Was it for this you took fuch care to form mef 
For this imbued me with the quickeft fenfc 
Of (hame j tiicfe finer feelings, that ne'er vex 
The commm inafi of mmals^ doHy hagpy 
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In blefl infenfibility ? O jather 

Youihoald havcfSsajf d|iiyi)Leait;.taiiglitmc tbat power 

And fplendid intereft lord it ftiU o'er virtue » 

That, gilded>y pioQ>eiity and pride» i^' 

There is no (hame, no meann^ : tempered dist^ 

Ikbd been fit to rule a iK»al^world. 

Alas ! what meant thy wantonnefs of pmdenee } 

Why have yon rais'd this miferable confli^ 

Betwixt the dodes of the king and man i^ 

Sh virtue againfrvinae^-Aib 57/^4(1 /. : .. 

Tis thy fuperfluoof , thy nnfeelii^ wtttxiv^ ^ ^ . -! i 

That has involved me ki a inaze;of>errar,.^< . /: 

Almoft beyond retreat'— But hoMf ny iba^: ^* • >« \ 

Thy fterfy ,p ugp o fe »y ! r&ft by variotts pafions, ' ' -vc 

To this eteniai4aiGiM>^ ke^— There i^r' •• '"'^ -i^ ' 

Can be no public without privatrti^ue^^ 4>i«sJ i^*^ 

Then mark me well, obf<irve what I comnUiufs 

It is the fole exjkidient nbW remaining — 

To-niorrowy when the^fi^bate meets again, 

Uhfoii^^iole, unravel the deceit ; 

Nor that alone, try td rejjkir'its mifchtef ;. 

There ail thy jMJwer, tli]^ elbjide^WM^^ 

Exert, to zein^te'me in my ngSts, '/ ' '"' "*** 

And from thy own dark mares to diienibcouiae— . 

Start not,^y lord—TWs muITand Wall be do^^ ' 

Or here, our fiiendflup^cni— Hpwe'cr dfi^^^^nf v>/[ 

Whatever tSy prete^c^^ ^u^^^^^^ 

SiVtaBM^ 
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SfrViiBDr: 
I flkOiild iniieeA deferve &c naiRcrbr traitor. 
And even a tridt6r*s htc^ had I fo (lightly, * 
From principles fo'weiik, done what I did^ 
As e'oTito difiurovr It— • 

. t^Tahcred. 
•>. V . Ha! 

'•1 : . SlPFltlDK' 

.r^ . My liege, 
Expt€t not thil-v^Tl^o* pra^ic'd long in courts, 
I have not 6y hx Jeani^d their fabtle trade»^ 
To veer obedient with each giift of paffiott. 
I honoor tlleei^ (-renohue^l:^ otder^;* ' 
Bnthonoai»4nore4ny4ot/. Noaght «ii carA 
Shall ever ihake me from that-folid^ock, . . 
Norfinilcsnor^i&pwiMrrr . ,- ' 

Yofiwi^ not. then? 

Icamiot} 

, .J , Tancrhd, 
Away ! ^ bjf^o^e WO mj Jtoioiphp^ come. 
And fave me%om tl^s traitor ! — Henc^, I fay. 
Avoid m^ prefence ftrait f ani^, .ki^ow,* bl4.many 
Thoo Qj^'worfi foe Senea^ tKe maft: of fifiendfhip, 
Who, mrt content to trample x^ 
My deahS^ghu, ddl with cool infolence 
Periift, andJ<W.tt'^tyVbii<^^^ not 
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A daughter that protects th^ thou ihouldil feet 
The ven^^anc^ thou deferreft ^H^ rc^« !' 
Away I 
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TancrpAj^ Rch>olpho» 

ReDOLPHO*. 

^' "^Wiat can incenfe my prince To fiighly 
Agzinik Yasiti^ndSffffJrf 

■ Wtcndl UedtfpW^ ' 
Wheifc-' Jlfti^»tola <*fce wha% this frfenaito tfonC|^ - 
How play'd m» lHl» al>^,a'twtfe>Bo rt i wt^tdiy 
Who had not heart and fpifit ! thoo wlhilattd 
Amaz'dy and wonder at my ihipid patience. 

RODOLPHO. 

I heard, with mixt alioniflim^nt and grief, 
Tk« fcwg's unjuft difhonourable will. 
Void in itfelf— I faw y6u ftuBg with rage. 
And writing ih fhe ftiare i }uft as I Went, 
At your command, to wait you here^— but that- 
Was the king's deed, not his. 

Takcrijo; ^ ■ , 

O he ftdvtj'd it V 
Thefe miitt^ years he htts in ^ret hatfehM •• ^ 
This bU^ ccmti^ft!!^^ gi0^s^'t)^ i^mif 

And 
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And proudly plumes him with his traiterous virtue. 
But- that was nought, Ra^lolpia, nothing, nothing ! 

that was gentle, blamelefs t9 whatfollow'd! 

1 had, my friend, to Sigi/munda given, 

l^o hulh her fears, in the full gafh of fondnefs, 

A blank fign'd by my handf— and he — O hcarens ! , 

Was ever iuch a wild attempt l-*-he wiote 

Beneath my name an abfolute compliance 

To this detefted Will ; nay, dar'd to read it 

Before myfelf, on my infiilted throng ' 

His idle pi^eani: plftc'd^-*^ words aire weak 

To p«inl the pan^ the rage» the iadigna^on^ 

Thatwhirrd&omthoughttothoiightmyibuJ intempeil^ 

Now qh tKeepoint to burft^ a^d ww t^y Qxm^ 

"Repreft^d— But in tlwf face of Siiily, 

All mad with acclamation, what, Rc^o^o^ 

What could I do I The fole relief that tofc 

To my diilrafbd aiind^ was to a^joara 

tA' afTembly till to-«u>rraw — But to-morrovr 

What can be done ? — O it avails not what I 

I care not what is done — ^My only care 

Is how to clear my fakh to Sfgi/m4n^a^ 

She thinks me falfe ! She caft a look that killed ami 

O I am hafe in SigiJmueJM*s eye ! 

The lowe& of xp^ldnd, the mo4 perfidiou 1 

HODOLPHO. 

This wu a Anisk of infoioAC^ indead» 
A daring outiage of fp iteango a n^ti»re#^ 

As ftuns loe yiit^ 

Tancred, 
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Takcred. ,. .., . 

\ Curs'd be my timid prudence! r 
That dafh'df not back, that moment in his face. 
The bold prefomptuous lye — and curs'd this hand ! , 
That from a dart of poor difllmulation. 
Led off my Sigi/munif^s hated rival. 
Ah then ! what poifoh^d by the falfe appearance. 
What, Sigi/munda^ were thy thoughts of me ! 
How, in the filent bittemefs of foul. 
How didfl thoQ fcom me ! hate mankind^ thyielf. 
For trufting^ to the vows of feithlefs Toficndf 
Forfuch I feem'd— I was!— The thought diftrafts met 
*I ihould have cafl a flattering world afide, 
RiiihM from thy throne, before them all avow'd he% 
The choice, the' glory of my free-bom keart. 
And fpom'd the fhamefiil fetters thrown upon it— *. 
InfteS^ of that— confuiion !— — what I did 
Has clinch'dthe chain, confirm'd Siffrtdi*z crim^ 
And fix*d me down to infamy ! 
RopoLPHo. 

My lord, , ^ ,» . . 
Blame not the conduft, which your fituation 
Tore from your tortur'd heart— What cojild you i» ? 
Had you, fo circumftanc^d, in open fena^, ^ 
Before th' aftonHh'd public, with no friends _ « 
Prepared, nO party form*d, affronted thus ... 
The haughty princefs aiid her powerful f^^iput 
Supported by this; Will, the fudden ibx>ke, , ^^ 
Abrupt and premature, might have recoil'd 

Upon 
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Upon yoorfidf, even your own friends revolt^^ 
And'tuni'd at once the public fcale againft yoa. 
Befid^y confider, had you then deteded 
In its frefli guUt this adion of SiffreJi^ 
You mttft with fignal vengeance have diaftis'd . 
The treafonable deed — Nothing fo mean < 

As weak infalted power that da^es not punifh. 
And hdw would that have fuited with your love ? 
His daughter prefent too ? Trui| me, your oondttftj^ 
Howe'er^abhorrent to a heart like yours. 
Was fortunate and wlfe-^-Not that I mean 
E*cr to advife fnbmiffio^ ■ . 

' ' ^ TANCRan. 

,1 Heavens! Submiflionf 
Could fdefcend to be^^* it, even.in thought, 
Defpife me, you, the world, and Sigijkmmdal 
Submiffio^lT^No ! — To-morrow*s glorious light 
Shall flafh d^covery on the iTcene of baftneis. 
WHat^tbr i)e £he rifqiie, by heayen9. ! to-mfiriowj 
I will o'ertum the dirty' lye-Built fchemes 
Of thefe old men, aitd fh'ew my* faithful fen ate. 
That ManfrtdH fon knows to aiTeft aud wear, . 
With an diminilhM digaity, that crown :. 

ThM'unexijeAed day has plac'd upon hiin* 

But thi^/my friend, thefe iiori|i}f gufts^f prido . 
Are foreign to my love— Till Sigt/mnda . . 
Be difabus*d, roy brcafl is tumult all. 
And "Can obey no fettled cou rfe of reafo n , 
I fee her llilt, X feci her powerfal image. 

That 
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ThattoflJc,wii^fc With l*eptoachc6fiiplaIht was mixM, 
Big wkh Toft woe and ;gentlt ifiAfgttatioii; 
Which feenf dat btfcc to pity aiidtd fcortx lAei- 

let me find her ! I too long hsxre left 
My Sigi/i^midtt to-conrcrfe widi tears, 

A prey to thoughts that pifhire me a vilMn* 

But ah'! hWfr, dogged with this accurfed ftatc, 

A tedio«s World> fhaH I now find accefs ? 

Hte.fiuher tOD-^Ttn thouf^knd horrors troud 

Into the wild fiintaftic eye of love**- 

Who knows what he may do^ ? Come then, my friend^ 

And by thy filler's hand O let me fteal / ^ 

A letter to Jier bofom-^I no logger 

Can bear Wablence, by the j nil: contempt 

She now mud bmnd me with> inflam'd^olniiadnele* 

Fly, n^ RoMpbo^ fly 1 engage tl^ fifter 

To aid my letter^ aad this very evening 

Secure an interview — I would not bear 

This rack another day, not for my kingdom I 

Till then dcep-plung'd in folitudc and ihftdes, 

1 will not fee the hated fece of mam 

Thoughtdriveso^thonglftjOn pafionspaffionsioHi 
Her finiics alone can calm my raging ibu!. 



tnduf'iU SecenJASf. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. . 

SicriSMTUNXirA 0/Mrr> Jittiyig in a difanfilait f^fturu 

AH tyrant prince! ah morethan faitMe4fii«cf*W/ 
Ungeneroas andinhomaa in thy falihooil I 
HadA thou, this morning whtti xof hopelefs kcarti 
Submiffivc to my fortune and my ddty^ 
Had fo much fpiiit kft, as to be wtlling. . 
To give thee back thy vow«» ah I hadil thou thea 
Confefs'd the fad neceflity thy fbate 
Impoa'd upon thee, and ivith.gende fiiendihip^ 
Since we miuft part at kfl, our parting foften'd; 
\ ihould indeed-^I fboold have been onhappy» 
But not to this extrcam — Amidft my grief, 
I had, with,penfiv^plearure, cheriih'diUU 
The fweet remembrance of thy former loyo» 
Thy image ilill had dwelt upon my fouli 
And made oar guiltlefs woes not undelightful. 
But coolly thus-^^w couldftthou be fo cruel ;-« 
Thus to. revive iny hopes, 'to fobthe'my Jove 
And call forth atl its'iendernefs, then fmk me 
lb blabk defpair— What unrelenting pride 

% PoflefsM 
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Poflefi'd thy breaft^ that thou couldft bear unmov'd 

To fee jne bent beneath a weight of fhame ? 

Pangs thottcanftnever feel ? How conldft thou dragmt 

In barbaroas triumph at a rival's car ? 

How make me witnefs to a fight of horror ? 

That handy which, but a few (hort hoars ago. 

So wantonly abus'd my fimple faith. 

Before th* atteiUng world given to ano Aer, 

Irrevocably given l^There was a time. 

When the leaft cloud that hung upon my brow. 

Perhaps imagined only, touch'd thy pity. 

Then, brightened often by the ready tear. 

Thy looks were foftnefs all ; then the quick heart. 

In every nerve alive, fbi^idelf. 

And for each other then we felt alone. 

But now, alas ! diofe tender days are fled ; 

Now thoucanik fee me wretched, jHerc'd with anguish. 

With ftndied angniih of thy own creating, 

Nbr wet thy harden'd eye— Hold, let me think— 

I wrong thee fufe ; thou canft not be fo bafe. 

As meanly in my mifery to triumph— 

What is it then ?— Why (hoold I iearch for pain ?— 

O 'tis as bad !— 'TIS ficklenefs of nature, 

*Tis fickly love extinguiih'd by ambition— ' 

Is there, kind heaven ! no confiancy in man ? 

No ftedfaft truth, no generous fix'd afie^on. 

That can bear up againft a felfilh world ? 

No, there is none— Even TaucreJis inconfiAnt^ 

- flence! 
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Hbnce ! let me fly this fcene !— Whate'crl fee, 
TThefe roofs, thefe walls, each objedt that furrounds me. 
Are tainted with his vows — But whither fly ? 
The groves are worfe, the foft retreat of Belmont^ 
Its deepening glooms, gay lawns, and airy fommitSy 
Will wound my bufy memory to torture. 
And all its ihades wM whifper— feithlefs Tancred!-^ 
My father comes — How, funk in this diibrder, 
^hall I fuftain his .prefence ? 



SCENE II, 

SxFFREOI> SlCISMUNDA. 
SiPFRBDK 

iigi/mwida^ 
My deareft t:hild ! I giieve to find thee thus 
A prey to tears. I knbw the powerftl cavfe 
From which diey flow, and thefefbre 6an exciiUe them^^ 
But not their wilfal obftinate continuance. 
Come, roufe thee then, «call up thy drooping fpirit. 
Come, wake to rea£>n from 4hi8 dream of love. 
And ihew the world thou art Sifrnli^z daughter* 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Alas ! I am unwoxtiiy of diat name, 

8lFFaEDI. 

Thou art indeed to blame ; thou hafk too rafhly . 
VoL.IVt H Erg^g*<i 
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EogBg'd diylitart, without a Other's ^aaion. 
But this I can foigive. The kiug has Ttrtues, 
"Thatcplead thy full excufe; Jior was I void 
Of blame, to truH thee to diofe dangerous virtues* 
Then dread not my reproaches. Ttho' he-blames^ 
Thy tender father, pities more than blames thee. 
Thou art my daughter ftill ; • and, if thy heart 
' Will now refume its pride, aflert itfelf. 
And greatly rife fuperior to this. trial, 
I to my wanneft confidence again 
Will take thee, and efleem thee more my daughter* 

SiGISMVNDA. 

O you are gentler far than I deferve ! 

It is, it ever was, my darHng^ pride. 

To bend my foul to your fupreme commands. 

Your wifeft will ; arid tho*^by love betray'd— 

Alas ! and puniih'd too— I have tranfgrefe'd 

The niceft bounds of duty, yet I feel 

A fentiment of tendexnefs, a ibarce 

Of fiMal nature ^ingipg inmy bread, 

TKat'fteuid it kill me^ fhall controul thispa£ioBt 

And make me all fubmifiion and obedience 

Tayi^tt^'my hOnofired lord, the beft of ^then* 

SlPFREDI. 

Come to my arms, thou comfort df my age! 
Thou only joy and hope^^f thefe grey hairs I 
Come ! let me-tak« rhee to ^ parentis ilieart.; 
There with the kindly aid of my advice, 
Evirn with the dewx>f tfatfe patenalvtears, 

: Revive 
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Revive imd nourifli thb becoming fpirit— 
Th<^ thou dgil promife me, my Stgi/munfia^^ 
Thy father ftoops to make it his re^ucfl— 
Thou wilt refign thy fond prefumptuous hopes. 
And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
That in the light pf love regards the kin|^^' 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

Hopes I have none ! — Thofe by this fetal day 
Are blailed all—But from my foul to baniih 
While weeping memory there retains her feat. 
Thoughts yyhich thepureftbofom mighthavecheriih'd. 
Once "my delight, now even in anguifh charming. 
Is more, alas ! my lord, than I tan promife. 

SiFFREDI. 

Abfence and time, the foftener of our pafEons, 

Will conquer this. Mean time, I hope from thee 

A generous great effort ; that thou wilt now * 

Exert thy utmoil force, nor languifh thus 

Beneath the vain extravagance of love. 

Let not thy father blufh^ to hear it faid. 

His daughter was fo weak, e'er to admit 

A thought fo void pf reafon, that a king 

Should to Uis rank, his honour and his glory, , 

The. high important duties of a throne. 

Even to his throne itfdf^ madly prefer 

A wUd romantic paflion, the. fond child 

Of youthful dreaming thought and vacant hours ; 

That he ihould quit his heaven-appointed ftation, 

Defert his ft^p&l cj^^ge^ the care of all 

VLz^ ' The 
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The toiling millions which this ifle contains ; ' 
Nay more, fhould pliinge them into war and rv&a.'i 
And air to footh^a fick imagination, 
A miferable weakncfs — Muft for thee. 
To make thee.bleft, Sicilia be unhappy? 
The kinghimfelf, loft to the nobler fenfe * 
Of manly praife, 'become the piteous heroe 
Of fome foft tale, and rufh on fure deftrudKoii ? 
Canft thou, my daughter, let the-monftrous thought 
.Poflefs one moment thy perverted fency ? ' 

Roufe thee, for fhame ! and if a (park of virtue 
Lies flumbering in thy foul, bid it blaze forth,; 
Nor fink unequal to the glorious lefTon, 
This day thy Jover gave thee from his throne. 

^IGISMUNDA. 

Ah I that was not iirom virtue l^Had, my father 
T'hat been his aim, I yield to what you fay ; 
*Tis powerful truth, unanfwerable reafon. , 
Then, then, with fad butxiuteous refignatioa, 
I had fttbmitted as becaone your daughter ; 
But in that moment^ when my humbled hopes 
Were to my duty reconcil'd, to raife them 
To yet a<fonder height than e'er they knew. 
Then rudely dalh them down — There is the ftingl 
The blafting view is ever prefent to.me— - 
Why did jrou drag me to a fight fo cruel ? 

SiFFREDI. 

It was a fcene to fire thy emulation* 

42 Sr\Bis<« 
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SlOlSMUNDA.. 

It waa a fcene of perfidy 1 — But know, 

I will do more than iipitate the king— 

Foj» he is falfe l-^I, Uio* fincerety picrcM 

With the beft, trueft paifion, ever touched 

A virgin's breaft, h^re vow to heaven and yoa>. 

Tho' from my heart I cannot, from my hopes 

To call this prince— What would you mote, my father IT 

SiFFREDl. 

Ves, one thing more— thy father then is happy— ^ 

Tho' by th0 voice of innocence and virtue 
Abfolv'd, we live not to ourfelves alone u 
A rigorous world, with peremptory fway^. 
Subjeds us all, and even the nobleift mofl. 
This world from thee, my honour and thy own^ 
Demands one ftep ; a ftep, by which convinced 
The king may fee thy heart difdains to wear 
A chain which his ha^ groatiy thrown afide, 
*Tis fitting too^ thy fe^'s pride commands the^ 
To (hew th' approving.world^thou can'il refign^. 
As well as he, nor with inferior fjpirit,. 
A pafQoiv fatal to the public weal. 
But above all, thou muii root out for ever 
From the king's breaft the leait remain of hope. 
And henceforth Qiake his mentionedlove difhonour. 
Thefe things, my daughter^ that mufl needs t>e done^. 
Can but this way be doAe — by the fafe refuge,. 
The facred ihelter of a hufband's arms*. 
And there i» one«« 
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SrCISMUNDA. 

Good heavens ! what means my loid f 

SiFFRBDI. 

One of illuftrioas family^ higli rank 
Yet ftill of higher dimity and nierit. 
Who can and will prck6€t thee ; one to z^ke 
The king himfelf--Nay/K*eiarnie, ^/j^/yJwiWytf— 
'f he noble Ofmond coiirts thee for his biide^ 
And has my plighted word — 1* his day-* 

SiGISMUNDA kniiling. 

My father f 
Let me with' trembling arms embrace thy knees ! 
O if you ever wifh to fee me happy ; 
If e'er in infant yei£rs I ^ve you joy. 
When, as I prattling twih'd around your neck. 
You fnaitch'd nie to your boTom, kifs'S riiy tjet^ 
And mating (aid you faw raj mother there ; 
O fave ihc ftofti thlt wbrft fi^erity 
Of ^fe ! O o&Hl^ n6t my Breaking Keart 
To that de^ee !— I dUinot !— 'tis impoffibTe !-^ 
So foon withdraw it, give ft tA aiidtWr-^ 
Hear me, my deareft faffier ! Koir the vbictf 
Of nature ^fia £iilx^ii'it^; {^ii pfeaa 
As well as juftig^ fJr (iVe lll^i^t £6 chSre 

"BXk m ^ WS fa ft^^^it h i mt; 
Which e^ ^\^\i fevt fcin \it^im 
And would you !nus o^aoe me ? majce me bale ? 
For fttch It were to give my wortEI^ p^l8ii * 
* ' ^ Without 
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Without my heart, an injury ta OJmmf^ 
The higheft can be done— Let me, my lord— 
Or I ihall die, (hall by the fudden change 
Be to diftradion fhocfc'd — Let me wear out 
My hapiefs days in fblitudeand fUence, 
Far from the malice of a prying world ! 
At leaft— you cannot ftire rcfuft- me this— — • 
Give me a little time— I will do ajl. 
All I can do, to plcafe you.l— O your eye 
Sheds a kind beam— ^ , " 

SiFFRBDIr 

My daughter ! you abufir 
The foftnefs of my nature— 

Here, my father* 
Till you relent» here will I grow for ^ver t 

SiFFRBDIr 

Rife, Sigi/munda.^'lklM^ ya» tOMck my hearty 
Nothing can UmlIm tb* \BK3nSrMm di^iatts 
Of honour, duty, and detcmuA'd icofo^ 
Then by the holy ties .of &Uat love^ 
Kefolve, I chtrgft thtt^ lo rtcetvp <ari O/mmefv 
As fuits the nan who iar tliy &ther'a choice^ 
And worthy of thy hand^^I go to biing huxDvw 

SiGISMUIDA^. 

Spare me, my deareft ftther I 

Imvftrgfii 
From her f<^ gvi%» Mr «ait«re. will t>way nitl 

H 4 agtanr 
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O grant us, heaven ! that fortitude of mind> 
Which liflens to our duty, not our pafiions— 
Quit me^ my child 1 

SiGISMUNDA. 

You cannot^ O my father t 
You cannot leave me thus ! 

Sjffrbdi. 

Come hither,. Laura^ 
Come to thy friend. Now Ihew thyfelf a friends 
Combate herweakifefs ; diffipate her tears ; 
Cherifh, and reconcile her to ker duty. 



SCENE III. 
SiGisMUNDA, Laura. 

. ; SllGISMUNDA* 

O woe on woe ! diflreft by love and duty ! 

every way nnhappy SigifmunJa ! . 

Laura. 
Forgive me, madam, if I blame your grief. 
How can yon wafte your tears on one fo falfe ? 
Unworthy of your tendemcfs ? to whom 
Nought but contempt is due and indignation ? 

SlGI^MUNDA. 

You know not half 'the l^orrors of. my fate ! 

1 might perhaps have kam'd to fcorn his falfhood ; 
Nay^ wl^en the firft ikd burfi of tears was pafti 

I might 
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I might have rous'd my pride and fcom'd himfelf^ • 
But 'tis too much« this greatefk laft misibrtane— • 
O whither ihall I fly ? Where hide me, Laura, . 
From the dire fcene my father now prepares ! '. . 

Laura*. 
What thus alarms yon, madam }' 

SlGISMUNDA.. 

. Can it be? 
CaJl I^-^— ah nd!-^— at once give to another • 
My violated Jieart ? in one wild moment ? 
He brings earl O/mond to receive my vows ! '. 
GLdreadful change! 'fbr7affrr/iiiaughtyQ/Sv««i/'' 

Laura*. 
Now, on my foul, 'tis what an outraged heart 
Likeyoursyfhouldwiih !~Ifhbuld,by heavens, eileemit^ 
Moft exquiiite revenge ! 

SlGlSMtJNDA. . 

Revenge, on wKoin f 
On my own. heart, already but too wretched 1 . 

Laura. . 
On him I this Tancnd ! who has bafely fold,' 
For the dull form of defpicable grandeur. 
His faiths hu.love ! — At once a flave and tyrant ! ' 

SlGISMUNDA.', 

O rail at me, at my. believing folly, * 

My vain illrfbunded hopes, but ipare ISm^taura!'' 

Laura. 
Whg» x^s'd thefe hbpesi who triiuxiphs p'elr tha^Sr^ 
weaknefi? 



You i^is^d^un \)Yvo& "imiles Vfcin lie W^^ft&l!^^^ 
Where Myburwom2ti*s?)ride? d&'|^^ici$lSSif^m 



Given lu to dafh tl^e per^dy of man ? . 

Yepowers ! Icannot bear (St (k6^^l\A^ ]^^c^%^ 

Yet recent^ fix)xn U^ mSft uAlpinng vows 

The toneue'of love e'er lavi£h'd ; from your hopes 

So vainly^ latvjr crttelly deluiied ; 

Before the pubuc thiiis* hetote yout^St&xt,. 

By an irrevocabfe felemn oee^ , , , j 

With luclunnWanTfcor^ praiW yoa. *&6m i^Sru t 

To give his faithlefs hand ^et wamt from thine^ 

With coaiplieited me&zLeuV to CoiSfanka f 

And to compleat his crime, when thy weak limoft: 

Could fcarce ftipport thee,. thetfyOf^Vzeg^L^w^ 

To lead her off! 

SfGISMUNDA- 

To poiibn h>ve ! to turn ^t into rage 
And Seen contempt f^wfiat meani ^tbs^ifii^ 
wewieu 

Diigrace my cheeiL'^b inw I ^fo more, my hearty 
For one fo coolly taltc or meanly ficlcl^'^^^ 

Se le^ cxeufc i — Yes/tmtbr, I will wrinc: 

I will aot pine away my dgyi for Tllii^i^ 

•^ S^hii^ 
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Sighing to1)ro«iks«iid gtofes ;/fih^, wkhTainpttyy, 
You in a TTftd's arms ktment my fkte— -— 
No ! Jet «fte peri^ ! «re 1 tamely be 
That fak, tiyatpacient> ^emle Stgifammta,, 
Wh»caa GOfifelelMr with.-the wretdied 'bo«ft». 
She was for thee iiiiheppy !i-rr-If I am^. 
I will beiiobiyft1——^'rriSrV» daughters 
Shall wondering fee in me -a great example 
Of one' who ponlfilkl an itl^^iidging heak, 
Who^nade it 'bow W whac^t mcA aMion^4t: 
Cru{h'd:ic to itfiftryl :lbr{hainag di«s 
So li^tly lifienfd.4o «.^K(ovt]iIci8 4ov«rJ 

At laft it mooRts ! the Jdndliiig (tide^of mta&ll 
Tiiiftaaeyihy'inazriiigetwiU'iaih^^ . 

O mflEy^tiie iM66 light ^i» nnptialitoich:! 

Be it accur^d -asumBe ! *for ^ fair -ptaoe,, 

The-tenderjfoys ofiiymcncallovc,. 

May jeahrafy-aw^'dy and ^11 remoHe^ 

Bour all their fierccft ^renom-thro' his breaft !— — • 

Where thfe!atea(Idad,-aftd4>{t&d fevenge, IMio9»4<^ 

Let me not thinkr-^By injatM love ! l-^fow, i 

ThoaihaIt,^btflepniice! pt#fidi»yM«aiiiflvihiiBy.f • 

Thou ihalt behold me in anothefc^a^Mtni L 

Ih his thou hateilJ. QfJKMii^s! 

XFhat^ll^|:i«*d J ' 

His hcartr^fvafr3fa«t-fBge4 A^fe^^m^^mMug f 

tt6. HU 
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Wi$ foal to madaefs ! fet him up a terror, 
A fpeftacle of woe to faithlefs lovers.!— ^- 
Your ^oler thought, beddes, will of the change 
Approve, and think it happy. Noble OJmimd 
From the fame Hock with him derives his births. 
Firft of Sicilian barons, prudent, brave. 
Of ftriAeH honour, and by all rever'd— — . 

Sjgismunda. 
Talk not of 0/mondy but perfidious Tanmd! 
Rail at him, rail ! invent new names of.fcom*!. 
Aflift me, Lawra \ lend my rage freihTewel ; 
Support my daggering purpofe, which already 
Begins to fail me— Ah, my vaunts how vain I 
How have I ly^^d to my own heart! — Alas 1 • 
My tears return, the mighty flood o'erwhelms me \ 
Ten thouiand crouding images difb-adl 
My tortur'd thought— ^ And is it come to this ?. 
Our hopep ? our vows ? our oft repeated wiihes» 
Breath'd from the fervent foul, and full of heaven^ 
To make each other happy ? — come to this I 

. Laura. 

If thy -Own peace and honour cannot keep 
Thy refoltttio}! fix'd, yet, Sigifnmndaj 
<y dunk, liow deeply, how beyond retreat. 
Thy fathet is engag'd. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Ah wretched weaknefs ! 
That thiBB enthrals my foul, that chafes thence' 
Each nobler thought, the fenfe of every duty f-^ 

.' . And 
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An4 have I then no tears.for thee, my father ? 
Can I £orfft thy cafes» from helplefs years, 
Thy tendemels for mei. an eye ftill beamed 
With love ? a hrow that never ^ew,a frown?. 
Nor a h^rih word thy tongue? Shall I for theft 
Repay fhy ftooping venerable age» 
With ihame, diiqoiet, .angaiih» and diihonoar? 
It muftnot be I— *Thoa firfl of angeb ! €ome»« 
Sweet filial piety !. and finn my breaft l 
Yesy let one daughter to ha ftte fnbmit. 
Be nobly wretched^but her fiither happy !-----^ . 
Laura I'^xhty come ! — O heavens ! I cannot Hand 
The horrid trial 1 — Open, open, earth I 
And hide me .from their view!- 
Lavra.. 

Madam t 



S G E NE IV. 
{Si£FR£Di9 Osmond, Sigi8muiida,.Lauiij^ 

SiFFRBDI. 

My.daughter, 
Behold my nobte friend who courts thy hand^ . 
And whom to call my Ton I (hall be proud s 
Nor ihall I lefs be plea^'d in his alliance> 
To fee thee happy. 

O»M0Nl^ 
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Madatt, ibn^thh ydiH- fkdidr^s khri-hwft^ 
And will^ l^ cv«Sr a9t WT^^Mdet frfenAWp^ 

1 4m a dJclij^iler, ^i'>-4mfdita:»% 410 ;p^^ 
O'emty dWA IftatiMf dir-^i^iipiAtttitie, Ummu 

Help— Bear her of— 8he*br«itlie9-»fity*«kui|[hler l-^ 

SiOtffMVliDA. 

OhJ~ 
Forgive my weaknefs— foft — my Laura^ lead mc— ^ 
3fo my apartment. 

SiPFREDI. 

* iPardon/me, my lord. 
If by this fudden accident alarm'dy. 



SCENK 
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-S e E N E V. 

OSlilOKD a/m^. 

Let me think^-^ 
Wliatt»tt Ob «nu!i ?-:-^l6lt to me xvcrfton I 
Orft i»» i^lXefiur^d, 10fe1i>^ a!K$eltet ? 
Ha ! —yes — perhaps the king, theyoungcount Tanprtdf 
They were bred up together— Surely that. 
That cannot be— Has he not given his hand^ 
In the moft folemn manner, to Conftantia P 
Does not his crown depend upon the deed ? 
No— if they lov'd, and this old flatefinan knew it. 
He could not to a king piefer a fubjedL 
His virtues I e^em — nay more,. I troft them • 
So far as virtue goes — but could he place 
His daughter on the throne of Sidly^^^ 

'tis a gk)rioi^%irllHf, ^foo^inlich for man ! «««» . 
"What is it then ?— I care not what it be,^ 

My honour now> my dignity demands. 
That my proposed alliance, by her Euher,. 
And even herfelf accepted, be not fcom'd%. 

1 love her too— I never knew till now 
To what a pitch I lov'd her. O ihe ihot 
Ten thouiand charms into my inmoft ibut! 
She look'd fo mild, fo amiably gentle. 

She bow'd het head»fhe glowed with fuckconfufioo^ 

Such lovelinefs of modefty ! She is. 

In gracious mind> in manners^ and in perfon^ 

Tho 



iSo T A N G R E D^ andR 

The p«rfed model of all female beauty !— * 
She mufl be mine — She is ! «-If yet her hearty 
Gonfents not toJmy happiiiefsy henduty, 
^in'd to my tender cares^ will gain fo much 
tjpon her generous nature— That will follow* 

The man of fenie, ^o a& a prudent part^ 
NQt nattering ileaU, but fonns himfelf the heart*. 



JSkd o/tiiTiMjJ^*^ 
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Tiigarditt belonging to SiffrediV boufi^ 
SiGisMUNDA) Laura. 

S1018MVNDA9 fwitb a Utter in her banJ^ 

^nr^IS done !— I am a flave !— The fatal vow 
X' Has pafs'd my lips !— Methoughtin thofefad 
moments. 

The tombs around, the faints, the darken'd altar. 

And all the trembling fhrines with horror fhook. 
But here is ftill new matter of diftrefe.. 

O Tancred ceafe to periecnte me more ! 

grudge me not ibme calmer ftate of woe ! 
Some quiet gloom to fhade my hopelefs days. 
Where I may never hear of love and thee !— « 
Has Laura too conipir'd againft my peace ) 
Why did you take this letter ?— bear it back-« 

[Ghfimg her the letter^ 

1 will not court hew pain. 

Laura. 

tlMuDj RMpb$ 
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UrgM me To much, nay» even with tears conjur'd me^ 
, But this once more to fervc th* unhappy king— 
For fuch he faid He WiU— that tha' enraged. 
Equal with thee, at his inhuman falfehood> 
I could not to my brother's fervent prayers 
Refuie.this office — Read it— Hi« excufes 
Will only more expofe his falfehood* 

SlCISMUNDA. 

No. 
It fuits not 0/jttoftd*s wife to read one line 
From that conCjlgl<Mift haad^iltt kttowi too well ! 

Laura. 
He paints hin^ out ditois'd beyond expieffiMi, 
Even on the point of madaefs. Wild as wiads^ 
^nd fighting Teas, he raves. His paffions mix, 
t^th ceafelefs rage, all in each giddy moment. 
He dies to fee yoa and to ckar his fiidth. 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Save me fit>ni that !-«^That would be wof fe than all ! 

Lavra^ 
I but report »y brocher's words ; wke them 
Began to talk cff feme dark ittpofitMA, 
That had dete^'d iss sAl : whetiy interrupted. 
We heard yoiir fathet sind eibrl O/nond near. 
As fummon'd to Ckft/hhttUU covat they went, 

. ^dlSMUNDA. 

Ha ! impolition ?— Well ! If I am doom'd 
T*o be, o'er all my fexj IfllK? wretch of love, 
In vain i umAA rrtfr*«iOive me the letter.— 

To 
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To know the word is fome relief Aias ! 

It was not thus, with fuch dire palpiutions. 
That, Tancrtd^ once I us'd to read thy letters. 

[^Attempting to riad the liiter^ hut givis it t$ Laara. 
Ah fond remembrance blinds me !— Read' it, /^wr^ . 
Lavra tiads. 

Deliver me, Sigtfmudda, from that mqfi exfuifite iw- 
fery 'which dfaitbfuiheart cdnfujfir^To he thought haft 
by her^ from fiuhofe efieem even virtue borrows new 
channs. When Ifabmitted to my crueifttuationy it •uw/ 
not faljhood you beheld, but an exc^s of kve* Rather 
than endanger that, I for a nubile gave up my honour ^ 
Every moment till I fee you Jabs me nsnth feverer pangs 
than real guilt itf elf can feel. Let me then conjure yom 
to meet me in the garden, towards the clofe ^ the day^- 
nvhen I nvill explain this myjlery. We have been vtqfl • 
inhumanly abufed\ and that by the means of the verypa^ 
fer which t gave you, from the yjarlneftjincerity ofleve^ 
to ajfure to yoU the heart and hand qf 

'tancredU. 

There, Laura, tlHitfe, th* AMAM iJcWt (ffang ! 
That paper ! ah tfiat ^iper \ it fofegcfts 
A thflftriknd hcfriid thou^ts^I io rajr flthet 
Gave it ; airfd he f^rikpfs -^'f diw fait e*ft • 
A look that way — If yet Ifrddcd you love me, 
O blaft me xio^, Idnid TAn^eii With fHe trdih I 
O pitying Itisfep toe ighdrdnt ft* em \ 
What Orange peodtkrisdierjr h WtA I 
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Redac'd to wi(h the man I love were fal& T 
Why wa« I hany'd to a ftep fo rafli ? 
Repairlefi woe ! — i might have waited, furc, 
A few ihort hoars — No duty that forbade— 
I ow'd thy love that juftice ; till this day 
Thy love an^ image of all-perfed goodnefs ! 
A beam from heaven that glow'd with everj virtue B 
And have I thrown this prize of life away ? 
The piteoas wreck of one diftraded moment t 
Ah the cold prudence of remorfclefs age ! 
Ah parents, traitors to your children's blift !' 
Ah curs'd, ah blind revenge !-^On every hand^ 
Pwas betray'd— You, Laura^ too, betray'd me !-• 

Laura. 
Who, who, but he, whatever he writes, betray'dyon ^ 
Or falfe or pufiUanimous. For once, 
r will with you fuppofe, that his agreement 
To the king's will was forg'd— Tho'lbrg'd by whom t 
Xour father fcoms the erime— Tet what avails'it h 
This, if 2t clears his truth, condemns his ipirit» 
A youthful king, by love and honour fir'd^ 
Patient to fit on* his infultedf throne. 
And let an outrage, of fo high a nature, 
Unpunifh'd pafs, uncheck'd, uncontradided?-^ 
O 'tis a meannefk equal, even to ^fehood* 

SiGlSMUNDA.. 

Laura^ HO more— We have already judg'd. 

Too largely without knowledge. Oft, what feemc 

A.txifle«.am«er.A0thing9 byit&lfy 
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Hn fome nice fituatlons, turns the fcale 
Of fate, and rql^s t^e qioft important a&ions* 
Yesy I begin td feel a fad prefiige:: 
I am undone, horn that eternal fource , 
Of human woes ^Thejndgment of tfae^affions. 
But what have I to do with thefe excufes ? 
P c^afe my treacherous heart to give them room! 
It fiiits not thee to plead a lover's caufe ; 
Even to lament my fate is now difhonour. 
Nought now remains, but witho^lcntlefs purpofe^ 
To fhun all interviews, all clearing up 
Of this dark fcene ; to wrap myXelf in gloom« , 
In folitude and (hades ; there to devour 
The iilcnt forrows ever fwelling here ; 
And fince I muft be wretched— for I muft— • 
To claim the mighty milery myieli^ 
Engrofs it all, and {pare a haplefs &ther. 
Hence, let me. fly ! — the hour approaches-r— •. 
Laura« 

IKladam, 
Behold he-comes^T-the king-— 

SlGISMVNDA* 

Heavens ! how efcape ? 
I^o^I will fey— This one laft meeting— I^avc me* 



SCENE 
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S,C,E N E ]L 

TANCJREp. 

And arc thrfe long lor\g hours of torture jjafl f 
My life 1 my Si^^unJa ! 

[rbfowing bimfelfat her/eft. 
SigxsmundaI 

Rife, my lord. 
To fee my foyeteign thus no more becomes me. 

Tancred. 
O let. me kifs the .ground. on which you tread ! 
Let nic exhale^^my^fQul in foft^ft tranfpprt f 
Since I ajj^ j^x^brace my Sigi/munda I 

[Rifing. 
Unkind ! how couldfl thou ever deem me faHe ? 
{f.Qw.(bus difhonour love ? — O I could much 
Embitter my complaint !— tHpw low were th^n 
Thy thoughts of me ?^ How di^ft thou then affront 
TbQl^|n?Ln heart itfelf? After the vows, 
TMC^rvc"^^ ^S^> tihe tender. proteftatipns, 
Whidi mine has oiften pour'd, to let thy breafi:, 
Whate'er th' appearance was, admit fuipicion f 

SiGISMVNDA. 

How I when I heard myfelf your full confent 
To the late king's fo juft and prudent will } 
Heard it before you readi in folemn fenate ? 

z When 
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When I beheld you j;ive XQUr^oyal hand. 
To her, rtvhofe hirlh Jind dignity of right. 
Demands that high^alUance? Yes, my lord, 
YxM havedojie well* ThfiiOgn,whaw.hc<Yf?i^ Vffiin^ 
1^0 govern others, fliouldhimrejif jGi:ftJca^ 
To bend Jiis, paflions tot the Avay .pf xe^gn. 
. In all you iuve 4cne we}l ; .t>at whqt^ y^vL Jt>id 
My humbled hopes look, ^ip^o, yon again. 
And ibothfd. with waatpn cr^ue^y my ^f akaefir^ 
That too was well — My. vanity :4^(erv!d 
The (harp rebuke,, whofe fofld extravagance 
Could ever dream to .balance your repofe. 
Your glory, and the welfare of a .people. 

Tancred. 
Chide on, chide on. Thy ibft^rtpreaches^HOW 
• *Inftcad of wounding, only ibothe my- Ibndnefs* 
No, no, thou charming confbrt of my foul I 
i never lov'd thee with fuch feithfal ardor. 
As in that cruel miierable moment 
Yoa thought me ^ike; when ev«n-my hoaoai^fldop^d 
To wear for thee a bafted.faceof baienefs* 
It was thy barbarous ^thtr,^igif0H9^9 
Who caugktmeia the tt>il. He.tum!d:that papei^ 
Meant for th' afFurliigJboad. of, nuptial love. 
To ruin it for ever f Jhe, het.i¥roCe 
That fbrg'd^conieiit, yo4 heardi Jbeaeath jny naaey 
Nay dar'd before j&y Ctn^ras^dbthrone taread it I 
Had he not been thy Gudier«-ti[a I my love ! 
You tremble, you grow pale. 

SiGlS. 
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SiGISMUNDA. 

Oh leave me, Tanendt 
Tancrbd. 
No !— Leave thee ?— Never ! never ! till you fct 
My heart at peace, till thefe dear lips again 
Pronounce thee mine ! Without thee I renounce 
My felf, my friends, the world — Here on this hand— 

SlGISIylUNDA. 

My lord, fcirget that hand, which never now 
Can be to thine united— 

Tancred. 
Sfgs/mMndaf 
What doft thou mean ? Thy words, thy look, thy 

manner. 
Seem to-conceal ibme horrid fecret-^heavens ! — 
Nor^Thatwas wild — ^Diftradion fires the thought!-* 

SiGlSMUNDA. 

Enquire no more—; — I never can be thine. 

Tancred. 
What, who (hall interpofe ? who dares attempt 
To brave the fury of an injured king ? 
Who, ere he fees thee ravilh'd from Jiis hopes^ 
Will wrap all blazing Sicily in flames — 

SlGISMUNDA. 

In vairi your power, my lord — This fatal errbxv 
Join'd to my father's unrelenting will. 
Has plac'd an everlafting bar betwixt us--* 
I am'-<arl Q/SffMr^Ts— Wife. 

Taw« 
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Tancred, 
. EiirlO/liiffjr^rs wife!— — i 
[J/tir a Uttgfamff^ dming ^Incb tb§ft 
.i$§k4tt§n9 MCihr 'veiththi bightjl 
. €igitalUn muL mttft inukr difirrfs. 

Heavens! did I iiear thee right? what! many^d? 

many^d! 
Loft to thy fidthfttl Tanend! loft for ever ! 
Cbaldft thou then doom me to fiich matchlefi woc^ r 
Whhout fo much as heaiing me ?— <Diftra6tion I— <> 
Alas! what haft thou done? Ah.Stgi/kimdaJ'^ ■• 
Thy ralh credulity has done a deed. 
Which (^two happieft lovers — ^that e'er felt 
The blifsful power, has made two £niih'd wretches ! 
But— Madnefs !— — *Sure, thou knowft it cannot be I 
This hand Is xnme ! a thoufand thoufand vows— r-^ 
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TaKCRED, OsMONDy SlGISMUNDA«' 

Osmond. 

ISMauhittg hit kamifiom ihi Ung^ . 
Madam, this hand, by the moft folemn rite«> 
A little hour ago, was given to me» 
And did not fovereign honour now command me» 
Never but with my life to quit my claim, 
1 would renounce it«—^thus ! . i.. 1 . 

Vol, IV. I Takcrbi>» 



a^ ■i^knb'K-E-6'Ank 



, ^ . Ha.i. who art thou ? 

• . SlGMMUN-pA^ ^fT • 

•/''**■/ Wore is my fatheri. -heavens f . , 

QSM0ND« 




Would Uufli to'i^. "' •'" ' 

Yancred. 
Infblent Gf'mond! ItnoW, 

•"ttis tipliartlang will hurl confuSon oh thee. 
And au wto'ttlall mvaie his facred rights, 
Priorjo thme— Thine founded on compulfion, „ 
On infamous deceit, while his proceed 
Jrom mutual love and free loflg^plighted fsuth. 
She is, and (hall be minei — I will annul. 
By the hig^' power with which tite laws inveH me, 
Thofe guilty forms in which vou have entrap'd, 
Bafely entrap'd, to thy dfetcft^d nuptials, 
My.q;iecn betrt)fh*d ; who has my Keart, my hand. 
And llfetf t)fefla*e my ttirbhe— H, liai%hiy KfA; 

. If this thou didft hot know, then know it ildw ! 
Anif^kfldwlefiJei, 4s I "hive told thee tSis, . 
5houldft thSti bit cfiiAk to drgd thy tfe'afon further— 
I Than treafon more! 'i'Wiifbh'agaliiffiriyldvc l-^^-^ 

,' - . ■ : •• • i-hy 
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Thy life (hall anfiver f» h ! ^ • ' 

It moves my ftiwiiHx)4ictt' th)r citapt/ t!ireat»v ' '' - 
When was it that a Normkk l«h>tt«5 lift' ■ 
Became fo vile, as on tht fpowti of kings 
To hang ?— 'Of that, my h>rd, the law mull judge : 
Or if the law ht weak, my ffAtrdifXt^^^Cftd^ '■ 

Dare xiot to touch it, tfaitof ! leftifny rage -^ 

Break loofe, tmd do a deed 'Aat niHbecoiiJ^ rtfe* • 



S C E N E IV- 

TANCKfeb, OsMONiS, S'irFRitiiX. 

'SirpREpt />i/^//?^. /' 
My gtacious lord ! what is itlbehdTdr- 
My foverei^n in co&tfencion veith hli fabjiedls^ 
Purely this hDufe dieferves frodi rqyul Tttiicnd. 
A little more regard, thJmto^tte inade • 
A fccne -of trouble and unleemTyjars*' * / '^ 
It grieves my fo«l, ' it^ hiSBM cveiy Hc^e, ' ' ^ ' * 
It ma(^es me iick of life, to fee thy glory 
Thus blafted in the bud — ^^Heavens! canyour highnefs 
From your exalted charadter defcend. 
The dignity of virtue ; and, infiead 
Of being the protedlor of our rights, 

Iz The 
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The holy guardian of domcftic blifs. 
Unkindly thus diilarb^the fweet repofe^ 
The fecret peace of families, for which 
Alone the freebom race of man to lawa 
And government iubmitted ? 

Tamcrbd. 

My lord Siffredi^ 
Spare thy reboke* The duties of my ftation 
Are not to me unknown— -But thou, old man, 
Doft thou not blufli totalk of rights invaded ? 
And of our beft our deareft blifs diAurb'd ? 
Thou ! who with more than barbarous perfidy 
Haft trampled all allegiance, juftice, truth. 
Humanity itfelf, beneath thy feet ? 
Thou knowft thoii haft — I could, to thy confufion^ 
Return thy hard reproaches ; but I (pare thee 
Before this lord> for whofe ill-forted friendlhip 
Thou haft moft bafely facrific'd thy daughter. 
Farewel, my lord \ — ^For thee, lord conftable. 
Who doft prefume to lift thy furly eye 
To my ibft love, my gentle Sigi/munda^ 
I once again command thee« on thy life ■ ■■ 

Yes— chew Ay rage— but mark me— on thy life. 
No further urge thy arrogant pretenfions ! 



SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 
SiFFREDi, Osmond. 

Osmond. 

Ha ! arrogant pretenflons I heaven and earth ? 

What ! arrogant preteniions to my wife ? 

My wedded wife i Where are we ? In a land 

Of civil rule, of liberty and laws ? , 

Not on my life purfue them ?-»Giddy prince i 

«My life diidains thy nod. It i» the gift 

Of parent heaven, who gave me too an arm^ ^ 

A ipirit to defend it againfl tyrants. , 

The Norman race, the fons of mighty RflU, 

Who mlhing in a tempeft from the norths 

Great nurfe of generoua freemen ! bravely wci^ -. 

With theirown iwords their feats, andftiU po^efsdiw 

By the fame noble tenure, are not us'd 

To hear fuch language— If I now deiift. 

Then brand me for a coward ! deem me villain t 

A traitor to the public ! By this condu^ 

Deceived, betray'd, infulted, tyranniz'Jr 

Mine is a common caufe. My arm fhall guard;' 

Mix'd with my own, the rights of each Sicilian, 

Of focial Ufe, and of manidnd in general* 

Ere to thy tyrant rage they foil a prey, 

I ihall find means to (hake thy tottering throne. 

Which this illegal, this perfidious ufage 

I 3 Foifeits 
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Forfeits at once, and crufh tliee in the ruins !— . 
Confiantia is my queen ! 

SirPREDI. 

Lord ^onikTJalti 
Let us be iledfafl in the right ; but let \xs 
Aft with cool prudence, and»with manly temper^ 
As well as manly finnncfs. Tnic^ I owiit 
Th' indigmtiea yotx ^Str are fohigh. 
As might even juftify what now yoa threaten* 
But if, myiord, we can prevent the woes^ 
The crnH horrors of inteftine war; 
Yet hold untoudiM our liberties aiid laws; 
O let ^5, rais'd above the tnrbid fphcre 
Of little fel£fh paffiotts, nobly doit! 
Nor to'our hot intemperate pride pour oat 
A dire libation xyjt Sicilian blood. 
Tik go^ke magnanimity, to keep. 
When mod jprovdk'd, oiir reaibn calm and cleart 
And execute her will, froin a*ftrong fenfe 
Of what is right, without the vulgar aid 
Ofheat andpaflion, which, tho' honeit, bear us 
Often too far. Remember that my houfe 
Protefts my daughter iUU ; and ere I faw her 
Thus raviiVd from usj^ by tjie arm of power. 
This hand ihould a^ i^ Roma/t father's part. 
Fear not ; be temperate ; all will yet be well. 
I know t^ejung^ At £ifi his pai&ons bnrft 
Quick as the iigluaing^s .fiafli : but in his bieaft 
. ;. i J JHonou4? 



Honour and juitice dwell<— Tmft mc, to reafon 
He will return* 

He will ! — By heavens^-he (hall !— - 

I'hat you had deign'4 .!$> ioU me all you knew^^ 
And would you have me wait, with duteous patience. 
Till he return to reaibn I Yejad powers ! 
When he has pl^ittcdoft oiir.iiedcsr])|^{Aotv 
And (^.Qsliato llaTes ; -y/^n M^ VMfii^ = - 

h cloy*d with ousibbixii£u)a<| ii^ ^<r laflfti^^ ' 

He finds his arm too weaki^ fliake the framo 
Ofwide-eftaUiA*d-oij^bat<rfjiimi,^ : * ' -'"'''^ 
And overtu]».all|^flicei It]ia&;. f esUiaikci^ ;:.i..J 
He, in a fit of ficklyikindtefrntance, 
M^j»^R^fli«lilt ftiTftlwa to reaioni .. :; :\ i ''V 
No, no, my lpi:44r-firkfieia a nobler^ w^y^. 
To teach the blind joppcefive Fury reafon ; 
Oft has thlrlaftre of avengingr flccl r v * ' : ■ J 
Unfeal'iJbcrib^^ei«*TlK fworfif leai^^^ ^ 
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HOOOLPHO*. 

My lord high coniaUe of Jlfto^ 
In the kjipg?t naiiic;^ mid by Jm special €rder« 
1 here arrpft yon j^ifoaer of ftatfc* . 

'. . . QSMOIID. . 

What king ? J know ttoddngof ^/m^ 
Unlefsh$tbctlie^uAuldol£l»is/^4MriA. ' 

RaDOLPNO.. 

Then know him naw^^-c^Bth<M his royal ontefT 
To bea^ you to the caftk of /^r/mntf. 

SivrftSDf. '• •■'■■■ 
Let the big toriinit:fbam it» maddeft oft - ^ 

Subniil» my]oTdv4.NobtfUt|^Agit«ibol4 - -^ 
Our wrongs — This, more than friendfhip or alliance^ 
Confirms me thine ; this binds me to thy fortunes^ 
By the fb-ong tye of common injury. 
Which nothing can diffolvc— ^I grieve, IUda/flf9^ 
To fee the reignj in fach unhappy fi>rt. 
Begin. 

Osmond. 
The reign ! the ufarpation call it ! 
v.This inetcaor king may b|RZ^ awhile, bat foon 

Mttft fpend his idle tcrron— Sir, lead on 

tucwth 
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Farewel, my lo rd More tkan my lift and fbrtunet. 
Remember weU« is in your handa— — my liononr \ 

SlFPREDI. 

Our honoar is the lame. Myfen» fi trewcl ■ 

We fliall not long be pirted. On thefe eyes 
Sleep (hall not (hed his balm» till I behold thee 
Reftor'J to/reedom^ or partake thy bondt. 

Even noble courage is not void of blame^. 
Till nobler patience ian£dfies ki ^am(U 
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A C T V. SCENE 1, 

.;r ;• ' • '::•.: i.. ■ ■.:.• ■.■;■;;.- . 

SiFFREDi, ahne. 

THE profpefl lowrs around. I found the king^ 
The* calm'd a little, with fubfiding tempeil, 
As fuits his generous nature, yet in love 
Abated nought, moft ardent in his purpoTe ; 
Inexorably £x'd» whate'er the rifque. 
To claim my daughterr and diflblve this marriage--* 
I hive embark'd, upon a perilous fea, 
A mighty treafure* Here the rapid youth, 
Th' impetuous. paiHond of si lover-rking 
Check my bold courfe ; and there, the j/ealoas pride^ 
Th' impatient honour of a haughty lord 
Of the iirft rank, in intereft and dependants 
Near equal to the king, forbid retjreat. 
My honour too, the fame unchanged convi^ion,. 
That thefe my meafures were, and ftill remain 
Of abfolute neceffity, to fave 
The land from civil fury, urge me on. 
But how proceed ? — I only fafter rufti 
ITponAhe defperate evils i would ihuiu 

What 
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Whate'er tjie motive be, deceit, I fear. 
And harQx unnatural fprce are not the mean9 
Of public welfare or of jmvate b^fs— • 
Bear witnefs. Heaven ! Xboa mind-infpeduig eye I 
My breaA is pore. I have prcf^d my duty. 
The ^od and fafety of my fellow-fubjeds. 
To all thoife views, (hat .fire the fqlfiih race 
0£t^, /md mix them ineteraal broils. 

Enter an Officer belonging /o S if F R e 1 • 
Officer- 
My lord, a man of noble port, his face 
Wrap'd.in difguife, is eafneft.for admiflion.. 

SiFFREDI. 

Go, bid hipa enter — [Officer goes 9uU 

' *" Ha ! wrap*d in diiguife f 
And at this late unfeafonablts lioor ! 
When o'er, the jVorld trem^dous midnight reigns> 
By the dire gipom of raging tempeft doijbled^ 



SlFFRBDI. . 

Wha^I^a! wl 9>^«/, jrou?-7y5rcIc6me, <ni^ mpje^ 
To tRis* jgj^ j^ojof l^But .why in ^s ^iijguifei 
Would I CQj^j^>^jj« th5iiiiii,k$S^^ 

16 * I have? 
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Aki flie to Hemj given/tdng of die Rummf, 
The potent emperor Barharojftf^ fon» 
Who feeks with earneft liifEaflce her aUiance» 
I thence of yoo» as guardian of the laws^ 
As guardian of this Will to you entruAed, 
Defire, nay more, demtod your inflant aid» 
To fee it put in vigofous execution.. 

SiPFUBbrl 
You cannbt douVt» my^lord, ofmy concorrencew. 
Who more thai! I have labour^cl tliis great point ? 
Tis my own plan. And", if I drop it now» 
I ihould be jufUy branded with the ihame 
Of ra(h advice, or defpicable weaknels. 
But let u8 not precipitate the -matter, 
C9nfiantia*z friends are numerous and ibOngi, 
Y^vfoMcreits, truft me» are of equa^ ftrce. 
E'er fmce die fecret of his birth was known. 
The people all are in a tumult hurPd 
Of boundlefs joy, to hear there lives a prince 
Of mighty GuifcanT^ line. Numbers, befides,^ 
Of powerfol barons, who at heart had pin'd,. 
To fee the ceign of theix renowa'd fbre&ther's^ 
Won by immortal deeds oTmatchleis valonrji. , 
l^afs fronl the gallant Normans to the Sutw^ 
Will with a kind of rage eipoufe his canle*-* " 

'Tis ibi my lord,— be not by paffion blinded*— «^. 
*Tis furely fo— O if our prating virtue 
Dwells not in words abile-rO let us join,. 
. Jiiy genexottsr Q^iff^ to avert thefc woei» 

JKnd 
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And yet fuiWn our tptterij^ J^prman kipgdppi I 

Osmond. 
But how>- Stffrejli? how Pj^-^tf by fqft mc^ai)^ 
We can inaintain our qg^ts, ^nji Tave.pur CQUOtnrji 

May his unnatural blood firA^^dpt^e'/iyori^ 
Who with unpityin^ fury .firft ^all.&iiy"^ I 

I have a thought— The gloHp us work btf thinc^ 
But it rci^dres an awful flight of yirtjic^ 
Above thejjaffionsof the vulgar i>^^>. 
And thence fcom thee.I hope it, nob|e Q/^igy/ / w 
Suppofe my daugbtcrj to her God ^<^yoj^f^6,f 
Where plac*4 :5vithin fome convent's iacrod yc{ge^ 
Beneath the :^^^j[tfpte£UQ^ 

Ere tlicft,„by. h^aYC.ns ! J y^?.«Wi^CJpHi(y fcaye 
My holy fcj^*, r^^^^P-ff^^SW?^^ ^ 

And pray incpffagt&r ijfxt^t^viu^i'sS^i^i^ l---^ 
What 1 Jiojy V W<;iifc'4n,jip 
A facrilegious tyrants in contempt 
Of ill ,lIiQfc noblfit rigjits, which to jpaint^p 
Is m^h*8 pccuiiarprifte, demands my. wife ; ' ' 
Thlt I fli^^l thu^'betray'ihe com^ cauje 
Of hiltoian l^hd, and tamely yield' her up^ 
Even in the m^Qn^r yqu pro^ofe — O ihen 
I were fqpr^mely vile ! .degraded ! , fhara'd ! 
The fcofn of manhood! iind ahhdr'^ of l&onourt 

SlF/RfDI, 

Of 
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Of rofiuu o^vti^mu^M^ ^#^^9^1 
Superior far to this punctilious demcui^. 
That iingly minds itf(^,^^d^ft embroils 
With proud barbiuia^A Jiioeties ^er world i 

.Os^ONp. 
My loi4,. my lord l-risWinot jwook yp.ijr prjid^ncc^-p* 
It holds a pulfe unequal to my blood——* 
JUnblfinufli'd ivQW»vi«,^eflow^r,9f virtue! 
The vixifylag foul ! a^d.)xe wpo ^jg]^, it 
Will leav^ the otlw dull ai^i lifetefs 4ra(s*. 

No mof g t . Yo^i^we too warnu 

.OjlHQND. 

.To^iu;e.tpoc9pt 

Too,co^,niy4^^ i.wPfcji^ecd^t^.CQoI/ 

Not to.wfeijit ^ist bflg^i^,iand.tp.XfUj(hec--r?? 

I wiih earl O/monJ were as cool as J 

To his own felfifh bliis-^^ayy ^d as warm 

To that.of 9ther«*-^at of .t]^isrno more-— 

My Jaugl^t^ is 4y wif^T^jeiw?. h^ ?P 4fl?, 

And ^wiU J«gMft.«UifQISce :mA|^^^; i^^^^ 

But think ivitj wjitl 9^t^;Ay jiffuUpVi^ft^ ^ 

Whirl'd in a blaze of ^^i^fs o'er the land ; 

Or,..uUt)^laflupictrfiwtjy compel .^i^^^ 

Rifque the. dire means 9^.S^^T\'fMifi$f9f^'IU>apyf 

Wi\l4kt^y(m^ fiife^ ,an4:U l^.gci^^^c;^ .'. 

He does nftt,>^cld,|n^ ^^tfi,tfi^Y<f^.^, ' • 

AndjB^,aPiM^^,«A5J^ , .i 
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Why then expea me on the fide pfjaiHc e ■> 
Let that fafficcv 

QSMONDT. 

It docs— Forgive my heat. 
My rankled mnd, by injuries inflam'dy 
May be too prompt to take and give offence. 

SiFFRBOI. 

•Tis pafs'd— Your wrongs, I own, may well tranfport 
The wifeft nhid— Btit henceforth, noble 0/mtufp 
Do me tbxitt jaftice, honour more my tru6r. 
Nor mark me with an eye of fquint fdptcioiv— -^ 
Thefe jars apart— You may ireptfft your ibol 
Ott my firm faith and unremftting friendihip. 
OF that I fnre have given exalted proofs 
And the next fun we fee, ihaJl prove it farther— 
ReturA, iny fen, and from your friend Gdj^/Mi 
Releafe yotir word. There Uy, by foft repofe,. 
To calm your breaft*^ 

OsnoKD. 
Bid the vext ocean fleep. 
Swept by the jmuonsof the raging north >■ m 
But your firaii age» by care and toil* e^diaufted, - 
Dtmandt the balm- o£dl-repairing reft. 

SiPFRIDI. 

SooAi as to-morrow't dawa Ihsdl .ftreak the ikies, 
I, with my 4iiends b folemn ftate aflembled. 
Will to the ptfaice,.«i4. demand your.fr-eedom.. 
Their by calm realon^ or by hig^rmeansy 
TliC Jung'ihaU^uit his ttiim, and ia.the'fice 
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Of Sicifyt toy daughter fhalll>e yours. 
FareweL 

OSUOND. 

My lord, good Mght; 



SCENE in. 

Osmond «/m#; [J/hr a hug pmfi. 

Ilike toi n o t— i j 
Yes— lAa^migbtymttteroffiiQdcion. * 
*Tis plaui-«-I fee it lurking in his breaft. 
He has a fboliih fondneis for this kihg^— 
My honour, is not (afe» while here my wife 
Reaalna^Who knows'biit he this very night 
May bear hear to fome-towrent as he mentiott'd— ' 
Theking tob^thotlfmoiher'dnp my riige» ' 
I marked it well^will fet mt htt to-morro^» ' 
Why |iot to-night f He Has i<Mne dark defign— 
By heaveiis I he has-^ am ab'us'd mod grofly \ 
Made the vile tool of .this old ftatelban^s fcbemes | 
Marrjr'd to one— Ay, and he knew ir,<^ne 
WholovesyouhgTaMTCi/./ Hence herfv^ooningytears^ 
^Hd rU he^ fi)ft difbefs, when ibe .dt%rac*d mci 
By bafidy giving ber jieifidious^ha^ 
Without her heart— Hell and perditkA \ thfs» 
This is the perfidy I—TMsns the fM!, 
The kecn,^enyenom'd, exquifittf difgrace ! 

* •.#■.•.. .-■ . i^f* . Which 
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Which to a m^p of {lOfoiu: ^i^^i^i ^x^jeeds 
The falfehood of the perfon — ^But I now 
Will rouze me from U^,pQor .tame lethargy^ 
By my believing fon4n^ ^a^ pppn me* 
I will not wait his crawling timid motions^ 
y^rhaps to blind me m^uotj, which he to-morroy^ 
Has promis'd to purfue. No ! ere his eyes 
Shall open on tp-9ioi£^w^a oxient bgam^ 
I will convince him that earl Ofmond never 
Was fbij??^'ji tiq J)c %^e-7:I,teiQW fcll well 
TJt^p f i ^aBt O^M^ ^^ danger of the deed x 
ButtoamftBJ3|^Bn£^5^i;,d^RgJW:pwfiU--. .V 
Driven to ^^fer^ ^^j^ftfeftm ^xdAowori I ; : 
^Raihnefs ttiy^jpid »HPr 4$W»liflini: : . • 
Arc the j)f^ pfi^den/;©:^?)! J^iU.feew tcr «ff :. . , .: 
Thi4,}{jp)}t^^ jq^gc \^v^9, j^^ of iafet)5«r . ; 

Hence^ ,l^tJW[^]orqn|>4jil^r-iQb99t 
Shoijld^Hr^iit fQn9# A(:<liice».aAd execote! . r 1 
Aiiq)dMg^T-r'3:iAfixVk--'Tiado|^e!-->Yes, t)ieB» 
Wlyn I ^ay^Xinzfd the prize -of iove and honour^ ' 
Ao^with a friend, fecur'd her ;. to the caiile 
I will cepair> and olaim Gqfn^i^-s ptomife 
^ ?3EQrye:with.»UJ^€aiiifbn--.myfricii4^ ' 

Withi Iir»79;JAl|>ftlvnce wait, ^he mine UAsiii^ 
And only waofiiiiiiX'Jdndling tovQbb^'dttgy ' 
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SCENE IV. 
Sioismunda'i Jlpartmenu 

SlOISMUNBA, LauRA< 

Lavra* 

Heavens 1 'tis a fearful night i 

SlGlSMUNDA. 

Ah!, the black xkl^ 
Of midnight tempeft, or th» adftring fipBcs . 
Of radiant mom arc equal afl to nie. ' . 
Nought now has charms or terrors to my breaff^ 
The feaf of Kupid woe !— Leave me, my Laura. '* 
Xindi«ft, perhaps, may hoih my woea a little-^^ ' 
Oh for that qniet Asep that Imews no momlig I - 
Lavra; ' . . »- 

"Ma^fma, ipdee4 I.knQMr not how to^« . . 

Indttlge ifiy ibndnefi— Lee rtt watth a w^e 
By yottf fad bed, till thejb dread hoars ihall pafif 

SXGIJSMVNDA. 

Alas ! wljat is the toiU pf cle^nepts. 
This id^c perturbation of the il^, \./ ; 

To what I ^el within !— Oh that the'Sres * 
Of pitying heaven jwroul^jpoint th<;ir fqiy here I . 
Good night, my it^^ Laura! ,, 

Laura. 

What 
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What this oppreflton means — but *tis with pain^ 
With tearsy I can perftiade myfelf to leave ycm— - 
Well then--Good nighti my deareft Si^/mumda ! 



SCENE V. 

SlOlSMUMDA. 

And ^^ ' ^^ alone ? — The moft undone^ 

Mofi wretched being now beneath the cope 

Of this affrighting gloom that wraps the world !— :-^ 

I faid I didnot feai'-Ah me! I feel 

A ilhivering horror ran thro* all my powers ! 

O I am nought bat tomult, fears and weaknefs ! 

And yet how idle fear when hope is gone, . , 

Gone, gone for ever !-rO thou gentle fcene 

[Looking, towards her tiJ» 
Of fweetrepofe^ where by ^h* oblivious draught . 
Of each fad toilfome day, to peace reftor'd 
Unhappy mortals lofe their woes awhile. 
Thou haft no peace for me !— What ihall I do ? 
Howpafs this ditadful night, (b big with terror ?— 
Here, with the midnight (hades, here will I fit, 

[Sitting 4kvim. 
A prey todxre ictppir, and ceafelefs weep 
The hours away — Blcfs me — I heard a noife— — 

[Starting uf» 
No^I miftook^Nothing but iilence^reigns 
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And awful pudnight round— Again !r-0 heaycni I . 
My lord the long I ' 



SCENE VI. 
Takcrbd, Sigismunda; 

.Tahcrbd* . . 

Be not alarmed, my love! 

SlOISMUNDA. 

My royal lord ! why at this midnight hoiir^ 
How came you hither ? 

Tancrbd. 

By that fecret way 
My love coHtrivMy when we, in happier days, 
UsM to devote thefe hoars, (b mndi in vain, 
Tp vows of love and everlafti^g fiiendihip. 

SiGISMVNOii. 

Why will yon thus periift to add new flings 
To her diftrefs, who never can be thine ? 
O fly me ! fly ! Yoo know— * 
Tancrbd. 

,1 know too much* 

how I could reproach thee, Sigtjmmda! 
Pour oat my injor'd ibol in jaft complainu! - 

Bat now the time permits not, thefe fwift momcAts-* 

1 told thee how thy father's artifice 
Forc*d me to fcem perfidjoos in thy eyes* 

Ah; 



Ah^ '&tal't>tindne(s ! not to luive .dbfeijir^d 

The mingled pangs of rage and loV& tluit ikook aie i 

Wfcen, JbY _m^cxael public fitpation^^^ ^ 

Compeird, I only fcign'd confent, to gain 

A little time, and inore, fecure tliee mme* 

E'er ilnce^A dreadful interval of care !■ ■ 

My thoughti kv^ehccn em^lpy'dy not -without hope^ 

How to defeat S(ffreM*s barbarous purpofe. 

But thy credulity ha^MiK'dafly 

ThYritiiJftAy^li^1Slibi9>fi6^hiLt to name it— - 

Oh it has prov'd the |;id^ h^^ of man 

To be dtkifidn'ftn, «iid fiekemng ft)lijr1 

SiGISMUKiyA, 

Ah, generous ^ancred! ah <hy- truth dellroys me ! 

Yes, yes, *tis/f> ^li» I ftkne am falfe ! 

My hafty kge, J^^ih'^' to my tiame (oliaMUsbttj 

More tlvm theoHMocldt^^^^ial ddty ■ 

Could e'er ^enidiid, has dadi'd cnir «c^ df &«e 

With bittemefs uneqtfaW— Buty alas ! 

What are tky woertontittt ?*---torwiin«! j«ft hearea!— 

Now is thy tomtf vengeanoe-^hate, renottzfcexne I 

O leave me to the fate-i Vdll d<Hbhre^ . 

To fink in hopelefs nofety X-^ia lead. 

Try to.ibsget the ^icmhlefs Sigj/munda ! 

Forget Ihne ! -No I Thou a#t tty foul itfelf ! 
f -^tlve^iM) «holi]^ <iA^H6t>e> ^i^i(h but thee! 
Even this repentJfcd iiij«iy, the fears, 
That rousfe-Me ^I^tfa'-iiQ/dttft^, %itTbe tbcmgllt 
< Of 
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Of lofing thee^ ,the Wk^'k eblfe^d palps 
OfmyiRitiieart/iSJi^e^uttVinalccw^^ ' ." 

Ah, how forgettthee !— Much muft be forgot* , • . » 
Ere Tancrefican forget hfi SfgiJmaufAf . 

But you, my loi^'xntuft mkke thit'gi^^ 

^ 'Tancre^ 
Can 5/^/^r«»& maEe it'J .!, 

. . SlGISMUNDA^ 

* ' ',*' ' j^i'! Trk'nowM . 

With what fuccefs— ^ut'all'iEat fe'clJle wbma& 
And loVe-entangied reafon can perfbrifa, 
I, to the atmoft, will exert to flo lU ' 

Tancrbd, 
Fear not — 'Tis doiw!— If thou canft form tjijetiough^ 
Succefs is fure — I am forgot already ! 

Ah TancriJ/'^Bnt, my lord,. TC^€t mp more* 
Think who I am — ^Wh^t can you llo^^:pro^o£b ? * 

Tanc'red* 
To claim the plig&cod vows'i^h5dK!lieavtit'kts>Ife«ri, 
To vindicate thfe righwbftelirlbM • - 
By faitE kad honour boand^ tcr which oobipatM 
Thefeempri^ibrttn, 4^Mch]l^V««ft{hsu^l]iyiaMli, 
Are imptoirs^g^ile, itttff^, • ^id profiMfibif i-^*— 
Nay, as- a* KLiig; ttefe Wgh jtferdgatiif e 
By this uniitcns'd'ihaFri^ge is alronterd. 
To bid tfcc Istiw '^Etbtkhts prdtefficcf' It' viSd. 

2 ' Si CIS* 
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SlGII^MUNDA. 

Honour, mylqrd, is inuch too proiid to catch 
At evtry flender twig oT'iuob dimii|Uohs. 
Thefe fer^h* iviieeling vulgar may do well :' 
Bat thofe, whole fouls are by the nicer rule 
Of viitupus delicacy nobly fway'd, . 
Stand at another bar than that of laws. 
Then ceaie to urge me-^imce.! am not bom 

To that exalted fate ^> be your queen 

Or, yet adearer namer-to be your wife ! ■ 

I am the wife of an illuflrious lord. 

Of your own princely blood ; and what J am, 

I will with proper dignity remain. 

Retire, my royal lord— There is no means 

To cure the wounds this fatal day has given* 

We meet no more! 

Tancred* 

Oh barbarous Sigi/mmulaf 
And canft thou talk thus fteadily ? thus treat me 
With foch unpitying, unrelenting rigour? 
Poor is the love, that rather than give up 
A little pride, a little formal pride. 
The breath of vanity ! can b^ to fee 
The man, whofe heart was once ib dear to thine 
By many a tender vow fo mix'd togedier, 
A prey to anguiih, fury and diib-addon !— « 
Thou canft not furely make me fuch a wretch^ 
Thou canft not, Sfgi/munda /—Yet relent, 
O iave lis yet I'^JUiioi^iof with my guards, 

I Waits, 
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Waits in. (he gandea— I)et ui Ibixe dio-flieimeiit* • 
We ne^efJttayiiaTe again— With fflorcthaii pO)l«f> 
I will aflert ^e xHine, with ^reft ifonoar. 
The world ihtAUvtn ^|Mfe $ eiich honeft b6S^ 
Swell witk a Idiklfed jo^ to ie« «» happy. ' 

SiGlSMUMOA. 

The world approve !-^What is Aeworfd to me I 
Ths courcious intiiii<l ii its owirawfiil "WOriiJv****^ 
And yet, ptrliap^ if thoir^wrert nota fcing, 
I know not, Tnncrel^ wfet I nlight fcwre done. 
Then, then, my cotifdttft, fanaify'd by love^ 
CbuM n^t be deem'd, by the feverdl judge, ' 
The mean e!Fe£l of int'crell or amhidon . 
But now not all my partial heart Can plead. 
Shall ever fliake th* unalterable didates 
That tyrannize my breofk • 

Tancred. 

'Ti» wtell— Nb moi^'^ 
1 yield me to my fate — Yes, yes inhuman 1 f 

Since thy barbarism' heart is fteePd by pride> 
Shirt up^ tb love and jwfty^ here-behdd nw 
Ciift on the grofwidi a vik and ebjea wretckt 
Lod to all cares, all =d]!g^n»e«, all duties ! 
Here will I grO^ hreftthe out my Faixhftil fouL 
« H^te'tfttliy feet^-Desd^ death alone fhall part as I 

SlOISMVNDA. 

■ if ate Tfeu'^thiiivowyt© •drive me to perdition ? 
• Wiiat can I lIl6re^?1^¥eBV^ fjuncrejf once again 
l^»^Si^ >IM «^#f inlf M#(m- 
' 'V^OL.IV. K Com- 
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<>o«iinand8 me'to fuftain— for the laft time 
Will tell thee, that, I fear, no ties, no dutjr^ 
Can ever root thee from my haplcfs bofom. 
O leave me! fly me ! were it but in pity I— 
To fee what once we tenderly have lov'd. 
Cut off from every hope — cut off for ever ! 
Is pain thy generofity fhould Q)are ,me. 
Thea rife, my lord ; .and if you truly love me ^ 
Ifyoarefped4iiy.honoui;> nay, my peace, 
S^edre! for .tbo' th' emotions of my heart 
Can ne'er alarm my virtue ; yet, alas ! 
They tear it fo, they pierce it with fuch anguilh-^ 
Oh 'ds too much.!— I cannot bear the conflidl I 



SCENE VII. 

TaNCRED, OsHiOND, SlOISMUNDA, 

Osmond, enUrhg. 
Turn, tyrant! turn! and anfwer to my honour^ 
For this thy bafe infufFerable outrage ! 

TANCflED* 

Infolent traitor ! think not to efcape 

Thyfelf my vengeance ! \Tbiyfght^ Ofmond/tUs. 

SlOlSMUNDA. 

Help here ! Help !-^0 heavenr! 
\Tbpswing htrfilf donjun by bim. 

Alas! my lordj what meaai yoor headlong rage.? 

That 
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That ^ih» which I this day» upon the sdtar 
To you dcvoted» is unblomiihMy pure» 
As veflal truth ; was refolutely yours. 
Beyond the power of aught oa earth to ihake it. 

Osmond* 
Perfidious woman ! die I - 
I [SbortntMg bisfwrd^ hi phngetii into her iria/9% 

and to the gr^ve 
Attend a hulband, yet but half aveng'd I 

Tancred. 
O horror ! hwror ! execrable villain f 

Osmond^ 
And, tyrant ! thou ! — Thou (halt not o'er my tomb 
Exult— 'Tis well — 'Tis^reatl— Idiecontent,— .£0/«/, 
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Tancred, Siffredi, Rodolpho, Sigts^ 

MUNDA, LaT7RA« 

Tawcrbi>, 
fThroiv'^ng bimfelf doivM ^Sigifmunda. 
Quick 1 here 1 bring aid !— All in Palermo bring 
Whoft ikill can favc her !^^Ah ! that gcndc bofom 
Pours fail the ilreams of life. 

SlQISMUMDA. 

All aid is vain» 
C fed ^e poWf rfkl. hand of dcaih upon mo^ 

k 2 But, 
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But, oK! it fliJ€ds i fWeelMc^ Ihrc^^ my fate. 
That I am xHAnt again $ and witkcMit biamci , 
May in my TdHimf^ acirti6 refign m^ (bal ! 
Tancred. 

Oh; death is in that voice I Co gently mild. 
So fadly fweet> as mixes even with mine 
The tee^s of hovering angels I^—Mine again ! ■ .^ 
And is it thuB die cruel fates have join'd as ? 
Are thefe the honid nspti^s they ptsepare 
For love like ours ? Is virttiethus rewarded ? 
Let not my impious rage accufe jofl: heaven! 
Thou, Tancred! Thou! haft m\xx^tx*^Sigi/mundal 
ThAt furious man was but the tool of fate, 
I, I the eaufe !— But I will do thrc^ jufKce 
On this deaf heart ! that to thy tender wif*dom 
Refus'd an ear— Yes, death (hall foon unite uj ! 

SiGISMUNDA. 

Live, live, my T'ancretl!-^hct my death fuffice 
To expiate all that may have been amifa. 
May it appeafe the fates, avert their fury 
From thy propitious reign ! Mean time, of me 
And of thy glory mindful, live, I charge thee, 
Taguaard our friends, and make thy people happy— 
[Oh/ernjrng SifFredi/jf/ in aftmijhmtnt mndgrnf. 

My father ! Oh ! how fhall I lift my eye» 

To thee my finking father ! 

SlFFRED7« 

Awful heaven! 
X am Gh»fii8^d«^*^Afy deareft chifai 1— -«- 

8lGI** 
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SiaiSUUNDA* 

Where am I ? 

A fearful darknefs clofes all around— 
My friends ! We needs muft part— I mufl obey 
Th* imperious call— Farewel, my Laura I dierslk 
My poor afilid;ed fother's age — RsJolpho^ 
Now is the time to watch th* unhappy king, 
WUh all the care and tendernefe of fricndftiip— 
Oh my dear father ! bow'd beneath the weight 
Of age and grief— the viftim even of virtue. 
Receive my loft adieu !-^Whcre art thou, T^ncridf 
Give me thy hand^But ah l-^h cannot fave me 
From fh^ dire king of terrors, whofe eold power 
Creeps 4)'^r my iieart**— nQh ! 

How thefe pangs diibrad oie t- 

lift thy gracif>ufi ty«s ; — ^Thouleay'ft ne Aeal 
Thou Icav'H aus, S^m^tffih ! 

SldSHUKDA. 

Yet a moment-^ 

1 had, my Tuner etf, fomething more to fay ■ ■■' * 

Yes but thy love and tendemefs for me 

Sure makes it needlefs — Harbour no refentment 
Againft my father ; venerate his zeal. 

That a£tad itom a principle of goibdneis, : 
From faithful love to thee — Live, and maintain 
My innocenoe imbalm'd, with holieft care 
Preferve my fpotlcfs memory !-• — ti dk— -- 
Eternal Me&cy take my trembHo^.&Kl! 

K 3 Oh\ 
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Oh ! 'tis the only fting of deauh to part 
Esom tho^ we love^fromthee — farewcl, my Tancnd! 

(Dies, 
Tancred. ' 

Thus then ! 

Flying Id hisfword /j held hy Rodolpho. 

RODOLPHO. 

Hold ! hold I my lord !— Have you forgot 
Your Zigtjmunda^^ laft requeft already ? 

Tancred. 
Off! fet me free I Think not to bind me down,. 
With i)arbarou8 friendfhip, to the rack of life ! 
What hand can fhut the thoufand thoufand gates. 
Which death flill opens to the woes of mortals ?— - 
I fhall find means —No power in earth or heaven 
Can force me to' endure the hateful light. 
Thus robb'd of all that lent it joy and fweetnefs ! 
Off ! traitors ! off ! or my diflradled foul 
Will burft indignant from this jail of nature. 
To where Ihe beckons yonder — No, mild feraph ! 
Point not to life— —I cannot linger here. 
Cut off from thee, the miferable pity. 

The fcorn of human kind ! A trampled king! 

Who let his mean poor-hearted love, one moment^ 
To coward prudence iloop ; who made it not 
The fifft undoubting adion of his reign. 
To fnatch thee to his throne, and there to ihi^U-ttaeef 
Thy helplefs bofom from a ruffian's fury!*— • 
O (hame ! O agony ! O the fell flings 

Of 
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Of late, ofvainrcpentanccl— — Ha! my bnuxi' 
Is all on fire ! a wild abyfs of thought ! 
Th* infbrnal world difclofes I Sec ! behold him ! 
Lo ! with fierce fmiles he fhakes the bloody fteef, ' 
And mocks my feeble tears !— Hence ! qaickfyy hence !1 
Spurn his vile carcafs ! give it to the dogs ! 
Expofe ittto the winds and fcreaming ravens ! 
Or4tarl it down that fiery fleep to hell. 
There with his foul to tofs in flames for ever ! ■ 
Ah, impotence of rage ? — What am I ?— Where I: 
Sad, filent, all ? — The forms of dumb defpair. 
Around fome mournful tomb ! — ^What do I fee ? 
This foft abode of innocence and love 
Turn'd to the houfe of death ! a place of horror !— — 
Ah! thatpoorcorfelpale! pale! defbrm'd with murder! 
Is that my Sigifmunda ! 

\Thronmng bimjelf dvwn by bit* 

SlFFRBDI, 

[^/ter a pathetic faufe^ looking on the /am he/on bsMu- 

Have I liv'd 
To thefe enfeebled years, by heaven referv^d^ 
To be a dreadful monument of juflice ? ' " 
Rodolphof raife the king, and bear him hence 
From this dillrafUng fcene of blood and death.^ 
Alas ! I dare not give him my affiftance ; 
My care would only more enfiame his rage. 

Behold the fatal work of my dark hand. 
That by rude force the paffions would command,. . 
K4 Tljat 
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That mtklefs fought to root ihem from ^ breaft | 
They may be nil'd, but will not be oppceft. 
Taught honce^ ye parents, urho from nature ftray^ 
And the great ties of ibcial life betray ; 
Ne'.er.with your ckildcea uA a tyrant's i^art: 
*Tis yoari to guide, not violate the heart : 
Ye vainly wiie, who o'er pvanland prefide> 
Behold my righteous woes, and drop your pride! . 
Keep virtue's Ample path before your eyes. 
Nor ihink fropi evil good can ever d&*^ 
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Spoken by MUs By d c s^l t* 

Alari poor audience ! you kavcMcnengb.^ 
Was ever hapitfi^ heroine of fit play 
Infuch a pfi4&us plight as ours to-day P 
fVas ever ixM^manfo by love betray* d ? 
Match' d nuith tHM hu/bandsy ^rfd yet^^"^ et inmid^ 
But hlefs ynel'-Md^WhM founds are ihtfel htar-l^ 
I fee the Tragk Mufe ketfelf appear. 

The back-ibene ope^e, sad dtTcQi^s n roAWtlc 
Sylvan laudikip ; from whiQ)^ lAxB.GiSbor^ jn^tW 
character of the Tfagic1Maie». advances flowly to 
mufiCy and fpeaks tke following lines* 

Hence 'with your flippant eprh^ue, that tries' 
T>c wipe the virtuous tear from Briti(h eyes; 
That dures my moraU tragic fcene profane^ 
With Jlrains^at beft^unfuiting^ light and vain. 

K J Hence 
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Hence from the pure unfullfd beams that play 
In yon fair eyes 'where 'uirtueJhines'^A'wa^ ! 
# Bntotaf to you from cba^c Ca&ailihxk groves,, 
Where (hvell the tender ^ oft unhappy loves ; 
Where Jhades of heroes roam^ each mighty name^ 
And court my aid to r{fe again to fame ; 
foyou IcoMif to freedom** noblefifeaf, 
Jkdtn Britannia/;*? my tafl retreat. 

In Greece and Rome, IiiMtch^d the public nvcali 
The purple tyrant trembled of myfieel :• 
Nor did lief s o^ er private forro^s retgn; 
And mend the melting heart 'withfofter pain. 
On France and You tJjein rqfe my brightningjlar^ 
JVith focial ray^Uhe Arts are ne'er at nuar^ 
O as your f re and genius fronger blaze,^ 
As yours are gtnerous freedonCh bolder lays^ 
Let not the Gallic tafte leave yours behind^ 
In decent manners and in life refined \\ 
Banijb the motly mode^ to tag lo(m verfcy 
The laughing ballad to the mournful herfe. 
When thro" five a£ls your hearts have learnt to glon»^ 
Touched nvifh the facred force ofhonefi nvoe > 
keep the dear huprejpon on your breajl^ 
Nor idly Itfe it for a nvrctched jejl. 
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TRAGEDY. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by 

The Horn Gso&oB Ltttsltou^ E% 

Spoken by Mr.QuiK.. 

IComt not here your candour to implore 
Borfeenes^ nah^e author is ^ alas I no mor&i^ 
He wants no advocate his caufe to plead \ 
Tou nuill your/elves l£ patrons of the dead. 
No party his benevolence cof^tfd^ 
Nofell-'-^like it flowed to all mankind. 
He lov'd his friends (forgive thisgufiing tear^i 
Mas! I feel I am no a^or here) 
He lov*d his friends luithfuch a *warmih qf hearty 
So clear ofint^rejl^ fo devoid of arty 
Such generous friendjhipyfuch unjbaken zeal. 
No nvords canfpeak it, but our tears may telLr"^ 
candid truth, O faith nvithout a Jain, . 
O manners gerUly firm, and nobly plain, 
fympathizing love (f others blifsy. 
Where nuil I you find another breajl like his? 
Such nvas the man^^tbe poet m:ellyou know •• 
Oft has ic touch" dyqur. hearts *wiih tender njnot: 
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V/i in thii cr^udid baufef ni^Ubjafi appla^p^r 
Tou hard htm teach fair virtue's purejl laws ; 
lor his chajie mufe employed her heaven-taught ljr$r 
None but the nohlejl pajions to ififpircy 
Not one immoral', one corrupted thought f 
One linCf nvhich dying he could nuijh to blot, 
-Ohj may to-night your favourable doom 
Another laurel add to grace his tomb : 
IVhilJl hCffuperior now to praife or blame f. 
Hears not the feeble voice of human fame, 
Tet if to thofff, nvhom mofl on earth he lov'^df 
from nuhom his pious care is now removed, 
With whom his liberal hand^ and bounteous hearty 
8bar*d all bis little fortune could impart : 
Jfto fhofe friends your kind regard Jball give. 
What they no Conger can from his receive^ 
7hati that^ even fww, above yon Jlarry pole.^ 
May touch with pleqfure his immortal foul*. 
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Perfons reprefented. 

Caius Mar civs Coriolanvs,. Mr. J^/)sr» 
AttiusTullus, general'ofthe7 »-. ^ 

Fol/dan^mY, ^Ur. Rjafu 

Gales us^ one of the deputies of I 

the Fol/ciatt^2Ltts attending the > Mr* DekuU^ 

camp, 3 

The other deputies of the Vcl/cian 

ftates. 

Titus, freed-znan of Galesus,, Mr. RidouU 
Marcus Minucius, confuland^ 

principal of the deputationfi^m C Mr. BriJgnvatir$^ 

Rome to Cor iol anus,. 3 

PosTHUMUsCoMiNius,acon{hLac -| 

fenator, one of the deputation, (*-. jt^j^r^^ 

and who had been the Reman C^^ ^^^M^ 

general at the taking of Corioli^j 

Vbturia> mother of Corio-J,^^^ utjc'^s 
LANus, jMrs.^^^/^. 

VOLUMNIA»wifeof CORIOLANUS,, Mifs BtlUmf^ 

Jioman Senators, priefts, aa£rur5,.(ffr. o£ the firft dc^ 
ptttation« Roman ladies m the train of Vb t u ri:«. 
and VoLUMNiA, of the fecond- deputation* 

J^i?^*^ Officbus, Lictors,.Soldiers, <ifr». 

SC EN Ei The Volfcian camp. 



CORiOLANUS. 

TR AG EDY* 



-M^ 



ACT t SCENE 1, 

Tie Volfcian camp, 
Attius Tvi*lus, VomsiuSt . ^ 

VOLTJSIXTS. 

W Hence is it, Tulfuf, ih^t our arms areftopt * 
Here.qn ijie borders of th^ ^onum ftate ? , 
'Wily fieeps that Spirit, whofe heroic ar&t 
Urg'd yoti to brcakthe truce, and pour*d ottf hgft, '• 
From rfl tk^ united cantons of tJic Voifcit 

«1 
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On their unguarded frontier ? Such de/igns- 
Brook not an hour's delay ; their whole fuccefi 
Depends on inftant vigorous execution^ 

TULLUS. 

Volufiwy I approve thy brave impatience ; 
And will to thee, in confidence oFfriendihip, 
DHclofe my fecret foul. Thou know'il Galtfusy 
Whofe freedom Caius Mardus, once his gueft. 
Of all the fpoil of fack'dCVr/*//, 
Alone demanded ; and who thence to Bome, 
From gratitude and friendihip, followed Mttrcius^ 
Whence lately to our Antium he return'd>. 
with overtures of peace proposed by Rome% 

YOLUSIUS. 

f'icnow him i<rel! ; an antiquated fage 
Of that romantic fchool Pythagoras 
Eftablifli'd here on our H^erian ihore ;. 
Whofrgendc diftates only fervtf to tame 
Enfeebled mortals into flaves* 

TuLLUS, 

Galfjfui^ 
Doubtlefs, poffeffcs many civil virtues ;^ 
Is gentle, good; for redlitude of heart, 
And innocence of life by all rever'd. 

VOLUSIUS^ 

JPardon me, Tullus^ if my faithful bluntnefs 
l)0ems you too liberal in his piaife* In peace 
Such may perhaps do well, when prating rales 
^ idle world ; but ih tentpeftuous times 

They 
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They are fl^k naught, thefc vifionary fUtefmens 
Fit rolcrs^ only for their golden age. 
The rugged genius of rapacious Rome 
For other men, and other counfels, calls. 

TULLUS. 

Your thoughts are mine — I only meant to tell thed 
The part he bears in this ill-tim'd delay. 

Soon as our gathered army march'd from Aatium^ 
The Roman fenate, whofc attentive caution 
Watch'd all our motions, took at once th' alarm ; 
And fent a herald, ere we pad: their borderai^ 
With formal ceremony, to demand • 
The caufe of our approach. — Had I been mafter, 
I would have anfwer'd at the gates of Rtme. 
But this Gale/us^ who attends our camp 
Among the VoIJcian deputies, fo pleaded 
The laws of nations, made fuch loud complaint* 
Againil th' infraction of the public ^th. 
So teaz'd us with the pedantry of flates* 
That I was forc'd, unwilling, to permit 
His freedman Titus^ to be fent to Rome 
With our demands. If thefe the fenate grants* 
We then are in the toils of peace entangled* 
In ipite of all my efforts to avoid them, 

VOLUSIUS. 

O 'tis a wild chimera i Peace with Rome ! 
Dream not of that, unlefs the Volfdan courage 
Is quite fubdu'd, and only feeks to gild 
A vile fubmiflion with that fpecious name. 

LearQ 
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Leamwlfiiomfrof»y<mr neig^bottrs. Peace with il««i# 
Has queird the Latiitefy tftm*d their ^e^born -^trit. 
And by her friendihip ^onour^d them widi diains. 

She ne'er will grant it on the juft conditionsr 
I now have brought die #^# to d«i»and : 
The reftitutkui of our conqo^d cities. 
And fair alliance upon equal tenms. 
' I know the Romaft infoleBCC wiM fcom 
Toyidd to this : and Tifiu muOt J!ctain, 
Within ,three days, the iongoft term aUow'4 lumf 
Of which the third is near 4laps'd already. 
Then even GaUfia will not ^dixt to iftop -u* 
With fup^rftitknie fcrtns* and iokmn. trifles^ 
From letting loofe th' unbridled irage of war 
Againft thofe hated tyrants of HtfferU. 

VOLUMVS. 

Thanks to 1^ gods f my (word will then be Iree^ 
Then, poor C^^ioH / tby bleeding wouhda. 
Thy treafures iack'd; thy captive raatrons,- 
Shall amply be reveng'd by thy Vohfius : 
ThenV TkUus,^m the lofty brows of Mardur 
Thou may 'ft regain the wreaths his conquering handt 
By partial fortune aided, tore from thine. 

•TULLUS. 

O my Folujku ! tkoa, who art a ibldier, 
A try*d and taiTC one too, fay, in thy heart 
Doft thou not fcom me f thou, whofaw'ft mc bend 
Beneath the hdf*Q>cnt thmtder of a Ibe, 

.Warm. 
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Warm fxx>m the t:onqueil oi Coriolif 

Which, rufhing furious io with thoTe, whoie iai^ 

He had repeil'd|.h« feia^d almoft al«iie ; 

And gare to fire andfword* YetthcneeheAeni^ 

Scorning^ the ploader of our richeftxkyy 

His wounds tindrcil, without a moment's reifAtfl^ 

To where our armies* oa the fearful edgf 

Of battle ftood ; and^ aikin^. of the coaful 

To he oppos'd to me, with mi£^^ ^^i^l^ 

ReMlei&> bore us down. 

VOLUSIUS* 

True valour^ TuUm^ 
Lies in the mind, the nevci^yielding purp6fe> 
Nor owns the blind a^^mrd of giddy fortune* 

Tif^XM. 
My foul,* my fritnid^ my foul is aU oA^fifel 
Third: of reveage t€Hifiltte< me ! the i^vengjl 
Of generous ei&ttlatioii> not of hatred. 
This happy R^/fkntf this proudAi^M^ hauats mOi 
Each troubled night whea (ktves and cafdve^4i€c^ 
Forgetful of their chains, I> in toy dreams. 
Anew am vancj^uifh'd ; and» .beneath the fword. 
With horror finking, feel a tenfold death. 
The death of honouTi Birff I ^iU redeem- 
Yes, Marciusy I will yet redeem my fame. 
To face thee once again ii ^lie great purpofe 
For which«aione I live*— Txfl Altrt tow fldw. 
How tedi!ou8l«gs die ticnel wbttc ftaaic eonttdcte HkbI 
With mfeLBy a bitter thought; isd ngur'd hbaoftit' 
Sick, and deffO«du^'|Mreyt jup^nkfeUtf 

VOLVSIUSJ 
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VOLVSIUS* 

It !kft approaches now, the hour of rengeance^ 
To this fam'd land, to antient Latitim due. 
UbManc'd Rotue, at variance with herfel^ 
To order loft, in deep and hot commotion. 
Stands on the dangerous point oJT civil war ; 
Her haughty nobles, and feditious commons 
Reviling, fearing, hating one another : 
While, on our part, all wears a proiperous face % 
Our troops united, numerous, high in fpirit^ 
As if their gen'raPs foul inform'd them all« 
O long-expcftcd day ! 

TXJLLVS. 

Go, brave Vohfius^ 
Oo breathe thy ardor into every breaft. 
That when the Volfcian envoy fliall return. 
Whom ere the clofe of evening I cxpedb. 
One fpirit may unite us in the caufe 
Of generous freedom, and our native rights, 
80 long opprefs'd by Rom^s encroaching power» 
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TuLLUs alone. 
Gak/us faid that Marcius ftands'for conful. 
lO favour thou his fuit, propitious Jove! 
That I may brave him at his army's head» 
In all the majefty of foyereign pow'r ! 
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That the whole condud of the war may reft 
On us alone^ and prove by its declfioh, 
Which of the two is worthieft to command— —« 



S C.E NE ;??• 

TuLLus, Officer* 

TULLUS. 

Ha ! why this hafte ? yoo look alarm'd. 

d:PFXCER. 

My lord. 
One oF exalted port, his vifage hid> 
Has plac'd himfelf upon your facred heartily 
Beneath the dread prote^on of your Lieures ; 
And fits m^eftic there in folemn filence* 

TULLVS. 

JDid you not aflc him Who, and what he was ? 

Officer. 
My lord, I could not fp^ak; I felt appall'd, 
Asif the prefence of fome God had (buck ine* 

• TOLLOS. 

<Comet daftard ! let me find this man of tenors. 



SCENE 
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^CENE IV, 

t1^ iad feme fpens^ and difc&vers CoRlOLANUI 
w defcribed above% 

CoHtbLAlJtr^, TtfLltJSi, 

'TutLUSi after fimi fiience% 
tllafbiotts ftranger — £bt thy Irigh demean01l]^ 
Beipcak* thee fuch— who art thoH ? ' . * 

C0RI0LA14V8« 

(/?/^«^ «»^ unmufflitfg hhfaa% 
Doft thbu not know m€ ? 

TvLLUSi ., 

No. That notle front 
1 never faw before. What as thy name ? 

CORIOLANUS. 

Does net the fecret Voice of hoiUk'iaftiRdbi , r 
Doea not ^fweUipg; heart idecia]fe;Bieto.iil^;f \ 

TULLUJS* 

Gods I can it be?-«- ;,; i. . . ^ ^ 

CORiOLANUSi 

Vcs. I am Cuius Mareius % 
Knowfo to thy finarting country by the name 
Of Cono/anus. That alone is left me, 
J^a^lefilpt^ narne^ for all my toils^ my fervicei 

I • Th« 
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The blood which I have ihed for thanklds Romt. 
Behold me bahifh'd theace, a viAim yielded 
By her weak nobles to the maddeaing rabble.. . 
liieek tcvenge. Thou inay'ft employ my fword. 
With keener edge, with heixvier^rce againft her. 
Than e'er k fell upon the V^lfcian nation. 
But if thou> rW&cs^ doft*refnle lae this. 
The only wifii of my ooUe^led heart. 
Where every paffiqn in one burning point' 
Concentersy give me deaths: Deafthiirom tl^faand 
I fure have well defer¥^d— Nor (haU I blafli' 
To taikeor life or death from Attiui Tullus, 

TULLUS. 

Cmus Martius / in dtis one iheit moment, « 
That we have fHendlytrik'd, my ravHh'd heart 
Has undergone a grtat, a wonderoiM change, 

1 ever held thee in my beft efteem ; 
But this heroic confidence has won me, 
Stampt me at once thy friend. I were indeed 
A wretch <as mean as this thy tmfl is noble. 
Could I refufe thee -thy demand— ¥e&, Marcitts 7 
Thou >haft thy wifh ! take half of my oommand. 
If «hat be not enongh, then 4ake the whole. . 
We have, avy fiiend, agatiantfbrce cmibok,- ii .^ 
An army, Marciusy <fit to follow theo. 

Go lead them on, and take thy full revenge. ', 
All fhould unite to punilh the ungrateful. 
Ingratitude ietreafon to mankind. 
' Vol* IV. h t CoRi^o- 
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GchiitittiV^9rt imirgiti'ng Bum 
Thtts, t/st^tHmsTMiH take a fdldter't^ Uuuik^ 

Who 19 ttot .pra£&^d in the f Ms ef wotd r 

ThoHrfHendin deed4 Mend to»^ eanfe^- my yiin8l( 

Friendr t6 the dslinjg^ pafibli df aif i<Kil ! 

All elfe I fet at nought l^Imnortml gxkb! 

I am new-made> aad wonder at niyielf ! 

A little while ago^. axld I war nothing ; ' 

A powerldb reptile^ criwliAg on tite eartk» 

QxM^t wkk n ibul thai reMefi wiit'd to wiehl 

The boltt f^Jo^^f I diteltin Jr^ji/, 

I wandec'd through the hOpdefif gloom of heH, 

Stung with revenge, tormented by the furies ! 

Now, TmUufi like a gody y^u- di^w me thence^ 

Throne me amidil the fkkttf with tempeft chaig'df 

And put the ready thunder in. my hand ! 

TVLLWS, 

What I have promised, MardM/, I will do* 
Within an hour at fartheil we expe^l 
The freedman 6fGaie/ta back from R^me^ 
Who carry'd to the fenate our demands. 
Thw anfwer wiily I doubt not, end the tmeor 
And inftant drai^ our angry fworda againft thettb 
Till t)ien jTtire within ihy inmoft tent> 
Unknown to all but me, that when oor chiefs 
Meet in full coomcil to declare for war, 
I may produce thee to their wondering eyea^ 
As if defcended ffom. avenging heaven 

« To 
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To hamble lofty Rome^ and teach her jaftice» 

CORIOLAMVS, 

To thy direffion, T«//ir/, I refign 

Kfy future tiife : my fate is in thy bamb; 

Andy if I judge aright, the fiite of Rmi^ 



Bni\fthtfhfAd. 
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ACT 11. SCENEL 

Galesus^ Titus* 

<jALESUJ, 

r^D££l> ! my Titus, I hadliopes that Rmh, 
Vext as fhe is with her domeftic broils. 
Her fronder weak, her armies unpreparM, 
Might have comply 'd with our demands, and given as 
The fame allianoe^anted.to the Lattmes, 

Titus. 
The fenate (carce would hear the terms I offer'ds; 
But order*d me to bear this anfwer back: 
-** If firft the Folfii take up arms, the Romans 
^* Will be the lall to lay them down." 

<^ALESUS. 

Alas! 
This anfwer feals the down of many a wretch. 
^nchain'd Bellona from her temple ruihes. 
With all the crimes and vices in her train. 
Earth fades at her approach. To rural peace, 
Tair plenty, and the fbcial joy of cities, 
£oon will fucceed ra^e, rapine, devaflation^ 

£acli 
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Each cruel horror fanAify'd by names. 

O mortals ! mortals ! when will you, content 

With natiu^'s boan^^ that in fuller flow. 

Still as^your labours open more, its fburces^ 

Abundan,t.guihes'.o'er the happy world; 

When v^l you banifli violence, and outrage 

Tq dw^lLwith beaftsQf prey inwoods^and defarts 1^ 

Titus. 
Never till i^^m^ (hall change her conquering maxims**- 

Galesus. 
. Her haughty fpirit now will foar beyond 
Its ofual pitchy upborne by Caius Mardui^ 
Stands he.not for the confulate ?. 
. Titus, 

Hcdii. 
But i^ no more a citizen, of Remim 

Galesus*. 
What mean'ft thou, TUus ? 

Titus,. 

Marcius is &om Rm$- 
Bani(h!d for ever* 

Galesus*. 
O immortal powers I 
On what pretence could they to exile doom \ 

TJieir wifeft captain, and their bniveft foldier ^' 
Nor lefs renown'd for piety, for julHce, 
An uncorrupted hearty and poreft manners* 

Titus* 
The charge againft him was entirely groundless, , 

1^1 Whati 
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Wliat not his enemies ihcmfcl v« 'h^BiCf*^, 
Affedifig of tymnnic power in iUme. 
His real crme •was only 4bme hot 'ffOfCh* 
Struck iiiOiii 'his tieiy ^enipec^ in lAe ih»ie> 
Againft thofe :£i;£Hotis aiiniAef t of^Ufind, 
The tribmies 4of the people. Tkey to rage. 
And fruftk 4uiy, roused tlie mmi pMbekm) 
By whom fupported in their l>old attempt* 
lliey -duHk :pMribiiie to loinmoa tte tthe/bu 
Of an enrag'd and partial pc^lace. 
The mod Slaftribus isnM$mmiJimm. 
To this she nobles )fseldei«-«uid» witliilns* 
Cave op their ownaodchiMxeiais^lttsifiv ( 

Gaubsvs. 
O fhameful weakneis in a Roman fenate, 
So much renown'd ^.firmnefiJ iytt:mY:5Bmi 
Spite of my love to Mofxius^ 1 muft own it. 
The vigorous foil whence ikis hemic^idniies 
Luxarious rife, if notwrtfa carefol hand 
Severely weeded^ teems .with imperfedions. 
His lofty fpirit brooks no oppofition. 
His rage> if once oi{e]ided» Icnows no bounds* 
He deems pkbem^ ^Itli ^patrician blood 
CompaiW, •*« «resit«inw«of a'iowert^ecies, 
Meremenlai faianedsH>y'na!«QTe«iefQit toilmelte* 

Tnnis. 
It was th}8%igfi patrtdan^pride imdid<him. 
The furious people trinmph'd in his ruin 
A» if they ind exjfeU'd vioflm ^mfifh i 

Whik» 
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While, like acaptftve4raln,-thevaiiqtfifh*d aoble« 
Hung their .dejfi^d ^heads an ^lent ^ame* . - 
Mareims alone feemM unconcerned ; tho' deep 
The latent tempdlteflM'WJiMiiJiitbreaft, 
Choak*d |tp and ibiother^d with exofffiveirRgek '' 

You were hk gneft at f^tme, and thereibre»T/^tJ> ' * 
Might (Mi'duA fad^ccafioji be permitted 
To joMd jowt 4eaM with his domeftic incnds* 
Saw ]WU that «iO¥iiig^cene-? ' 

' Trrirs. •• • • 

I did, Gahfiis. 
I^bttow'd Vanim iiome-4li8 mother, thertf, 
VsimU^ 'tiie mdk venerable matron 
Thefe eyes-bave e'«r4)eheld, andfoft WeUumia^ 
His lovely virtuous wife amidft Ids children. 
Spread on the ground, lay loft in dumb defpair* 
He fweHing flood a while, and could not fpeak, 
rlPh^tffjionted hero ftruggling ^ieh <&e ma^ ; 
Then thus -at kft 'he broke the gfoomy filenceV 
•* 'Tis done. The guilty fentence is pronounced. 
*^ Ungrateful Rome has caft me £rom her bo{px9. 
•* Support this blow with fortitude and courage^ 
** As it becomes two gex^h^us Hom^n m^trct^^ \ 
** I recommend my c&iMreA to your c^rif. 
" Farcwd. I go, I quit/ without regiret, 
** A city grown an enemy t6 virtue." ' 

Galbsxjs. 
Oh godUke il£srr/ai / oh nnc^nquer'd fbength 

L 4 And 
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And dignity* of mind I How much Axperior : . 
Is fach a ffxul to all the power of fbrtune! 

Titus. . . 

This faid, heflernlx try'd to break away : 
Whefiy holding in his h^nd his eldefl: Ton, ' 
Veturia follow'd ; while the poor Volumnia, 
All drown'd iii tears, and bearing in one arm 
Tlieir youngeft^ yet an infant, with the other \ 
Hung flinging at his knees — he, taming to them* . 
Half foften'd, half fevere, breath'd.fipm his. fool, j 
Thcfe broken accents-r-" Ceafe yourvain complaints, 
^' Mother, yon have no more a fon ; and thou, 
• • ThQtt.beft of womej^ |-lib9H# "^7 i^^'^fj'm^^'. 
** No moreahufband."— rPierc'd withthefedirewofds 
Vclumnia^iiSeleh fqink: and. o^ he flung. 
With wild precipitation. 

• -;. .-;*; - Galesus, ■_ :• .. .,..'. 
,'. ,: : . Thyfadtalfi ... ^ 

BHnda my old eyes with tears— But whither,, it^lliine^ 
O whither, J/Va j, bent he then his courfe ^; . 

Titus, ; 

Where the blind genius of regardlefs rage 
And deiperation led. On to the gate, 
Capena calPd, attended by the nobles,. \ 

He itallc'd in fullen ^najeily along ; . 
Nor deign'd a word. A godlike virtuous anger » 
Beam'd thro* his features, and fublim'd his air. 
With downcaft eyes he walk'd ; or, if afide 
He chanc'd to look, each look was great reproach. ■ 

Thus 
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niius in emphatic filence^ that made words 
Void and iniipid ally he parted )from them. 
The day. preceding my retttrn from Rome ; - 
Nor has been Jieard i>f iince, loft in th' abyfs i 
Of hisomrawoeSf.. 

Ga LBS U.S.* 

Q MarchSi noble Marcius ! ' 
How fliall my fiiendihip faccour thy diftvefs ? * 
Where ihall I find thee, to partake thy forrows>^ 
And make myfelf companion of thy exile ? 

BvLt, * Titus^ we indulge difcourfe too long*» - 
Gd, and afTemble thou the Vol/aan chie&> .. 
Whiift I repair to 7»//*/, to informj;: - 
And bring him to the council^ there to hear * 
Thfi fatal anfwer thOa haft brought ^m Rcmi^ 



SCENE IL. 
Cbanges to^ TullusiV /«i/*\ 

OORIOLANUS, TuLLUa.. 
CORIOLANUS. . 

Fbrglve me, Tulius, if I count the moments ; 
That ftop the purpofe of thy noble kindnefs, . 
And keep me here confin'd in tame inaMon»^ . 
"Why .lingers Titiu f- 
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firave Mar Ha/; erefymhiiitel^pcA'hkii. 
Soon from die' dood tliat hides th«Sy^>flmk(«lioiiibreiJb 
With double brightnefs ; (bon thy^iery'mgie 
Shall wither all the fbvngthml pride oiRome^ 

rightewits yo^ir f^f^tf&JoraFi^mivaMl 
If fsdm-siyteftrUcft .^lOBth, « wxthlpkws nu/ie,. 

1 (till haVtefxeiirereacU thy 4Ul«>powtrfiil joftice^ 
Still by liarliiicveddi£UleS'r4ilM^'«£Uoii»^ 

O let thavittfUceaow fii^port-iny^uuiiey, / 

And arm my flrong light-handwith allher tttmur^!! . 
When thatiS'^done, be life or death i^y lot. 
As thyaim^gh^.flea&ue'ihaU determine. 

[Enter an^ ojicer tiVC\iSlva^ 
Officer.. 
My lordv. Gale/us afks admittance to yon* 

Marcius, retire an inftant, liU Thear 

The bttiiiic&4Md«g^]iim>Mtherf-^Bid Urn enter; 

[Exit offictr and Coriolanus.- 
[jEntir GakfiM.. 
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'Tui^LUS, Gai-esus,. 

Galbsus. 
Tu/lujy the 7?tf«i4» fenatehas rtfCurnM 
Ko other anfwer, to our late deiilandsr 
But abfolute denial and defiance. 

TULLUS, ' 

It is what I expefted'— We Jjisjl tcacK dieia 

An humbler language foon— Had thou aiTembled^ 

Asldefir^dy the/To^Z/iff ^efs,ji^,^po|;icil^ 

Galbsus. 
Tsttis is gone to {omnoAr^tieir.sittendance.^ 

It is eooi^^Come furtiu -mfi mM^g^&i 
i^d ihew'Gtfile^i bow ^£04ftjtffrtt&«^ 



ScCJE N E IV. 

O ray ai&iii(K#! J6)^j i^ 

What! (^ftf.il^/iMiiA/j^^^ ,. 

Bcncath,«MUI»|^Mi^^Wi!^f^ ^ ; .., 

L 6f TlTLLW* 
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TULLUS. 

y Ay 9 and more. 
With Tullus^ now his friend and fellow foldier. 
Yes, thoa ihalt fee him thttndering«t the head 
OiFolfcian armies ; he, who oft has carry'd 
Deflrudioa thro' their ranks^Yonr leave a moment^ 
While to our chiefs^ and.fathen> Ij^naouiice 
Their onexpededgtteft.. 



s c E N E v: 

CoRlOtANUS, GaIESU^. 
CORK>IrANfrs^ 

Thott good old man ! 
Clofe let me ftrain thee to my faithful hearty 
Which now is doubly thine^ united more 
By the protedion which thy country gives me^ 
- T han b y o ur former fi*ieiid(hip«. 
Galesus. 
. J i " Strange event! 
This is thy Work, almighty providence ! 
Whofb'power, beyond the flretch of human thought^ 
Revolves the orbs of empire ; bids them fink 
Deep in the deadning night of thy difpleafure^ 
Or rife majeflic (>^^'a wondexing worl<^^ - ■'^''^■^' 
The goiihf thee^I fee it, CoHvianttf,'^ -^ ' 
Mean to exalt us, and dtftcb^ommma^ " ^ ^. 
- * *" CoRio- 



CORIOLANUS. 2.99, 

CORIOLAKUS. * 

GJifi^i yes, the gckls hare (ent me hither ; 
Thofe righteoas^gods> Mdio, when vindiftive jaflicd> 
Excites tfiem to disftroy a worthlefs people, 
,Make dieir own crimes and follies ftrike-tke btowi 

Galbsus. 
Cheriih theft thoughts^ that teach as what we are» 
And tame- the pride of man* There is a power. 
Unfeen that mks th! Ulimkabk world; 
ThaC guides its motions, fitim.the.brighteft ftar». 
To the leaft daft of this fin-tainted moU ; 
Whilei man,.who madly deems himlelf the lord 
Of.all» is nought but weaknefs and dependance* 
This facred truth, .by fare experience taught^ 
Thou muft have lfsarnt,.when, wandering all alonc^ 
Each bird, each infe^, flitting thro* the (ky, 
W4s more fvifficieiit for itfelf, than thou— — ^ 
Ah the full image of thy woes diflblves me ! 
The pangs that n^uft have torn, at pardng from thfie» 
Thy mother and thy wife* I cannot think 
Of that fad fcene, without (bme drops of pity ! 

CoaiotANus. 
Who watf it fbrc*d me to that bitter parting ? 
Who, in one cruel, haftymomtot, chas*d ine 
From wife, from children, friends, and honiholdgods^ 
Me ! who fo often had proteded theirs ? 
Who, from the facred city of my fiithers 
Drove «ie with natore'a confiioners- to» diiv^> 
To lodge btMath theiitwide tmfhckered roo^- • 
And aKkfiV'UiUe Jecd l< O blaft me^godal 

With 



With ev^ry woe I .dfsbUity^of «ind, 
Diihonour> jioft «9pit^p(,<»|id J»l^!4 .^mk»^hr. , 
Jfifurgiye live villains i ^«s^ G^Ab : 
Yes, I wilX.offisrto.tbegpQi¥(9i;s«x>£.v«^^g(^^e 

Why, 7W7«/, this d?lay ? 

,.-,-■' ■ ■ Gu^nu /.'■ ■ .' ) 

. May Gviilmmr 
Be to the V4^dmt asiiMi, lasd JkimJUf, 
TbeiAtaBd».lteigBdliire jtiicQii^ 
But let sot'Mge'andivMgeftiioe'mixthtir^i'aiiooBrf 
Let'tkem not'tmilble'^tli A^fretfiil'^m'iny. 
The ii a ngry-feiearnvthattizttre, 'vi^Kre ^mkron'd 
The cal«-<iirihity*e^ jnftice Ifits, 
ite^pitsea, ^ile &e*pai£[ih«s>'tnanlttn 

t^O.RlOLANVS* 

What &i<tt dioar? Wha^^^aiuft ibc ^jpQwW'o£ 

vQQgeance I 
The gods ^gave Jumed ai^j^ juft jevexig^. 
To ibe. the awful ;guardaaQs iDf . the . j^t^ 
And native dignity of hitman 4und. 

were.it: not &u; Dhfem^rihe fau^y ..wocU 
Woullgtow SL uoifoxne.]^ efrUtlle, grants.! 

.Each camon cxx)w.^.Qa;eagle.8kefiit jMsrcrhMf^ 
Would peck his eyes., oat,, and the mn^jgiril ^or: 
At pkaittre.Jiahtheiimf«^^^ 

1 wovilkdv«ot.raajly^fA^.iHak:Ji£btigQf«^^ 
Receive the.dfiep imped&9^ibai5iiQr£lMKMt(if 
But whflrthfDitofeiiite bksisk taanniiia,!. ' 
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Or worfe than all» A* imgvttefdly ftamp it there ^ 

O I wiU.tIien vBithixuraiTiittpBene, 

Enjoy the.j^bettfose viivffmdoi godi^ 

A right0Oiis> jttft Tefenget-^iBeholilinf .ibaL 

My lotds, tb^ direadi>kdtkiefii^iefire.yan^piele^ 

Galwvs* 
' Come, ikoble Miirrijrj 7 tetmy j<iy4iil4imlL 
Conduct thee'i^tiier— ^Dottbt not' thy reotpcibttr 
Will be propQitionM to'thy fame^and'tteriU 



Voifcxan States ^ ajfenAM in samuiL^Iheyrift'tmii 
yi&ftfCoxiblanus J then reftime their f laces.. 

GALE^US,Ty£I;U9iC0i[I0LANTJ3,'S£KA-TaS:s«. 

Galksvs. 
AfTembled ft^es». and captains of ihcFo^cL • 
Behold the chie£ib mtth senown'd. in war ; 
Our once fi/ fbrmxdabir fee,^faiit nme 
Our profePd friend and foldierr-G0f«j^«ra«f» 

ift^Bi^ATeii. 
We gf»r Um'hcMtf ^vtkomc from '•or ibi^*^ 

CORIO* 
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CORIOLAKtJS.. 

Moft noble chiefs, and Others jof the Foljii^^ . 

I. need not fayy.how by. the. people's rage^.. 

And the poor weakneis of the timid nobles^,. 

I am expell'd irom Rtme. Had I confin'd 

My wiihes merely to a fafe retreat, . 

Scone Laiine city might have given me that ^^ 

Or any namelefs comer. . What imports it» . 

Where a .tame patient exile rots in filence ? . 

Bat# FpydM lords, permit me to dedare^ , 

I. would at once cut ihort my ofeleis day^»^ 

Rather than be that defpicable wretch. 

Who neither can take vengeance on his foes> . 

Nor ferve his friends* That is my temper, chiefs*. 

I.fhall be glad .to ineij^, by my fw^d, 

Th* afylum which I feek among the Fei/ci.,. 

'Rmi is oar\cohunon foe : Then let as join-. 

Our common ftt0erings,,paffions, and refentment^*.. 

Yes, tho' but one, I bring fo many wrongs^ 

Sp large a (hare of. powerful enmity, 

lixto the war, as gives me the prefumption^ , 

To offer to the Volfcian ftates th* alliance . 

Even of my fingle arm.- 

TjULLUS. 

That iingle arm ^ 
Is in itfelf a numerous army, Marcius ; . 
ThcVoI/cians fo efteem it— But proceed... 

Cqriolanus. 
} wiU not q^entiony f^of/iias chi^, what taleat * 

Tliafc' 



<:^. 



The world ^k)ws me to poflefs in war : 

But be that what it will, you may employ it« 

Soldier, or captaiii, in whatever ftation 

Yon place me,, I will lofe. each drop of blopd^ : 

Or with this. li^iV)lfyc the ^clfcioM StuiddxA , 

On the. prood towers. oC capitplian ytntf. - [ 

-TVLLVI, 

Chief p(^l\^./^«j/iy4«i league, I give yott joy . 
Of our nqy citizen, the noble Marciiu* 
The genius pifdie Fof/cimi ftate has ient him» i ^ 
Y^tMd b}e;w!ftmga into: a keen^ hatred . i* 
Than that yletbear JCo Rami, olt were contemning' 
With itii(pjoui/fel£>^ttfficient' anrogance - . ^ : . 
This bounty of the gods^ no€ to adcept, - 
With every mark *of. honour^ -Of*- his -fcrvice* ^ * 
I, Volfcians^ I, even Attins Tulius^ give, '- 
Firft^>f you'all, my voice, that Chhts Msareiuf '' 
Be no^feceiy'd to-High cJminand ainong us^ ' ' 
That iiifhintly we tio appoint htm general * ' 
Of half our troops, whlcH Kere, with your confent^ 
I to hin^yicld.-^Speak, chiefs, is this youri^ieafiuref 

ift Senator. '" 

It is, — We give unanimous confcnt. '^ 

TuLLUS, embracing him. ' 
Marcius^ I joy to call thee my companion, * \ 
And collegue in tnis war* • 

: CORIOLANUS. 

By.^ the gods I 
'Thou art the generous vidtor of my foul ! 
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Yes, Tullutf \ am cbn^iici='4 ."by (hy Vittu*. 

Galesu$, 
Tho* I have oft, on great pc^a^pns^ 7uilus, 
Beheld thee in ^e tcxMt, i^i^d |he fi^lil/ 
CovwM with jploiy ; yet, f mutt airow, '" 
I never faw-thce Ihew fn^h geimine greatnefi^ 
Sach tme fublimity of •fool, as now. 
To fcom ^' aM-f>owerfiit cbftrm of felfiA piiffioiii. 
Chiefly the dasding fidde j£ etn«lati#n, ' 
Tha(iMbk:3veBkneitAf4ie«oie minds. 
To fink d>3rleirthst^h6« Buy^ftx^e^-ootHMyj 
TfifOBiX A» foatd/into thy^ii^'t diandy 
And twine th9rf«oini8!d::ia»Mlli «obaddf^ 

'tis a fl^;bt jtmypod jthe Ji^heft poioct 

Of m$Mti4l.glorK ^ m4iwjbii^ ftwjcaoire^Gh* . 
Go forth, ye.chQfeQ minims of J^iftice ; 
Andmay ihat awfiil jpower^ w)^0fe/ef;rir^ihaf»4. 
Sways .all. oar j)^QO^ turps :qur pal;ti^J yi^wa 
All to its smixArfi^A pMis^ofes, pfittiend jcqu I 
Caiuqi^anvs. 

1 hiini to .enter on the ^lionovs .taflc 

You now have mark'd me oiit« How flow the time 
To the warm foul, that in the very inftan£ 
It forms, would .execute, a great defign. 
Tis my advice we march.d^r^'ft to A«w/ ; 
We ca^notibe tod quick. ^ Let. the firfl d^wn 
See us in bright array brfore her walls. 
Perhaps when they behold 'her -exile there, 
Back'd by your force, ibme confcious hearts among 
'Aem 

May 



^ CORIOXAMUa. ^S6 

WMsly feel th* alarm of guilt. 

f TULLUS. 

I mach approve 
• fy -AU a^ trifd* ^ .^Xiiudiatljchoiudititffifli^ '. 
Bre ftrengthenMy Mmrciust by thy mighty arm : 
But now *tis doiibly right. - Here, y»i/€iM chiefs. 
Here le|t our ooaMil t^iminate-^The ^reopa 
Have had repofe ^ifficiefit* Strait to' Rmi " 
Come, let us urge our march-*As yet the ftara 
JUde4ntheir«aidte^ldiS'Weiihairj«4(h*MA» - 
iLeaohitiiir davn^"-— 

CORIOLANUa* 

Yes, we have time— too mnch ! 
Six tedioui hours till mom— ^Bik hence I away \ 
My foal'cmrfizeanticqpatBathedawD, 



Smiy^ ^9md.JM, 
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ACT IIL SCENE !• 

wHb a crewd of WoMcizxt officers, jfcclamaiim^ 
iebind tbefcenes* 

CORIOLAMUS*. 

NO more-r-I merit not this lanUt prai&^ 
True, we have driven the Roman legions back^ 
Defeated, and difgrac'd— Bat what is this ? 
Nothing, ye yol/dy nothing yet is done. 
We but begin the wonderous leaf of ftory. 
That marks tYiei^Romam doom. At length it dawns^^ 
The deftin'd hour, that eafes of their fears 
The nations round, and (ets Hefperia Gree» 
Come on, my brave companions of the war ! . 
Come, let us finifh at one mighty ftroke- 
This toil of labouring fate. — We will, or pcrifhf: 
While, noble Tul/us, yon proteft the camp, 
I, with my troops, all men of chofen valour. 
And well-approv'd to-day, will florm the city* 

Titus. 
Qcivcatb thy aoim^ting condufk, Marciuf, 

Whatt 
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"Wliat can the Volfcian valour not perform ? 
Thy very fight and voice fubdue^ the Remans. 
When, lifting np your helihy you fhew'd your Bice, 
That like a comet glar'd deflruftioQ on th€iii» 
I faw their braveft veterans fly before thee. 
Their antient fpirit has with thee fbrfook them^ 
And ruin hangs o'er jron devoted walls. 

[Enter an officer^ who addrefis himfelfto Ccnolanoa* 
Opficbr. 
My lordj a herald is arriv'd from Rnwu^ 
To fay^ a deputation from the fenate^ 
Attended by the minifters of heaven, 
A venerable train of priefls andflamens. 
Is on the way, addrefs'd to you; 

CORIOLANUS« . 

Tome! 
What can this mefTage mean ! — Stand to your arrns^ 
Ye Volfcian troops ; and let thefe Romans pafs 
Betwixt the lowiing frown of double files. 
What ! do they think me fuch a milky boy. 
To pay my vengeance with a few foft words« " 
^ome, fellow foldiers, Tullusj come, and fee. 
Ml betray the honours you have done me, 

'\Gocs out nmtb a train 3/^ Volfcian t^cm. 
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SCEK£ n: 

# 

Ttftttft^ Voiwrtjar, whrMahr^ 

Vottjrrtrs, afurfimefibtur. 
Arewe.not»Tfr//tf/y (kiling in our duty 
Wot fo attend our gcn€?fal f 

How! i;(^fltfiiiffitlidttt 

VOLVSIUS. 

Methought> my lol'd, His parting ordens were» 
We fhould attend the tiinmplt now preparing 
O'er all his foes at once — l^omans and V^oljii / 
Come, weihall g^ve ofTentre. 

TCLLU8> 

Of this no mor6« 
I pray tEae ^are thy bitter irony. 

VOLUSIVS. 

Shall I then (peak without diigoife ^ 

TuLLUS. 

Speak ott 
With all the hoEeft bluntneis of a friend. 
Think'ft thou I fear the truth ? 

VOLUSIUS* 

Then, 7W/k/> know» 
Thou art no more the general of the VolfcL 
Thou haft, by this thy generous weaknefs> funk 
Tl^felf into ft private man of Jntium 

Yes, 
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Yes> thou hail takefi fmtk U^ Uurel'd ht^m 
The well-earfk|A tip|4ttc8f <tf tJiy tbilt wid pirillir ' 
Thy fpringing hopes> the Mwft er^ iMiMtd^ 
And heap'd them on a.man te« proud before* 

TVLLVS* 

He bears k high, 

VOLUSIUS. 

Death, and perdition ! high f 
With uncontronl'd comnand ! — You iee, alread/y 
He will not be encumber'd with the fetters 
Of our advice. He fpeaks his foveneign wiHf 
On every hand he iiTues out hi^ orders. 
As to his mttural flaves. — For you, my lord. 
He has, I think, confin'd you to your canip. 
There in inglorious indolence to languifh ? 
While he, feetwath your bfefied eyes, Aall fca|^ 
The harte*6fyptrf'hdtlottr. 

? TbLtu^. 

No, Fohjh^ 
Whatever bbnotir' ttuA by Mm be g«in^d 
Reverts to me, from wh«fe fuperior Ifdaftff 
He 6tew the me«n» of i^l hi9 glorious dteds^ 
This mig^ eMef, <!M» eeiiquei^^ tff R$mi 
Is but my trettiw^*^*^"^ 

YOLVSltS. 

Wretched felf-delnfioKii 
He and the Fol/cians knov^he is thy mafter. 
He afts as hsk in ftll things--Now by MMrs, 
CoM my lAhorMU jfotfl eadurt tk« tkgnght 

Of 
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Of ftoopiBg to a ^MMir chiefs I here 
Would leave thee in thy A)litary<ainp9 ^ 
And go where gloiy calls. 

TtTLLUS. 

Indeed, Foli^, 
1 did expedl more equal treatment from Urn* 
But what of that ?— The generous pride of viitae 
Diidaias -to weigh tOQ nicely the returns 
Her bounty meets with— Like the liberal gods^ 
•From her own gracious nature ihe beftoiysy 
Nor (loops to a(k reward— Yet muft I own» 
I thought he would not liave (b foon forgot 
What he fo lately was, and what I am. 

VOLUSIUS* 

<jods ! knew ye not his charader before ? 
Did you not know his genius was to yours 
Averfe, as are antipathies in nature ? 
Highy over-weening, tyrannoufly proud. 
And only fit to hold command o'er flaves ? 
Hence, as repugnant to that equal life. 
Which is the quickening foul of all republics. 
The RomoM people cail him forth ; and we, . 
Shall we receive the bane of their repoib, • 
Into our bread ? Are we lefs free than they ? 
Or fhali we be more patient of a tyrant ? 

TULLUS. 

All this I knew. But while his imperfedions 
Are thy glad theme, diou haft forgot his irirtiies. 

2 VOLU- 
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VOLUSIUS. 

I leave that fubjea to the fmooth GaU/us^ 
And.thefe his V^lfcian fiatterers—Ifis virtues 1 * 
Trail me there is no infolence that treads 
So high as that which rears itfelf on virtue. 

TUL.LUS» 

Well, be it fo— I meant, that even his vices 
Should, on this great occafion, ferve the F9l/ci9 

VOLUSIUS. 

Confttiion ! there it is ! there lurks the (ling 
Of our diihonour! while this Maraus leads 
The R^num armies, ours are driven before him. 
Behold, he changes fides ; when with him changes 
The fortune of the war. Strait they grow ytl/ci 
And we vidlorious R§mam — Such, no doubt. 
Such is his fecret boaft — Ay, this vile brand 
Succefs itfelf will fix for ever on us ; 
And, Tui/wf thou, 'tis thou muft anfwer for it* 

TuLLus a/ufe^ 
His words are daggers to my heart ; I feel 
Their truth', but am afham'd to own my folly. 

VOLUSIUS. 

O fhame ! O in^uny ! the thought confumes me. 
It fcalds my eyes with tears, to fee a Romam 
Borne on our fhoulders to immortal fame : 
Juft in the happy moment that decided 
The long difpute of ages, that for which 
Our generous anceftors had toil'd and bled. 
To fee him then fiep in and fleal our gloxy ! 
Vol. IV. M Othat 
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that we firfl had perKh'd all I A people. 
Who cannot find in their own proper force 
Their own prote^on, are not worth the timmg I 

TVLLVS. 

It muft have way ! I will no more Aipprefi it«-. 

Know then, my rough old friend, no left than thee 
His condod hurts me and upbraids my ^y. 

1 wake as from a dream. What demon ifiQv^d ine t 
What doating generofity ? his woes. 

Was it his woes ! to fee the brave reduq'd 

To trufl his mortal foe ? perhaps, a little 

That work'd within my bofom — But, V^lufius^ 

That was not all-<-I will to thee cpnfefs 

The weakneis of my heart — Yes, it was pride» 

The dazzling pride to fee my rival-warriour 

The great Coriolanus, bend his foul. 

His haughty foul, to fue for my protedioa* 

Protection fiud I ? were it that alone, 

I had been bafe to have refus'd him that. 

To have refus'd him aught a gallant foe 

Owes to a gallant foe.— But to exalt him 

To the fame level, nay above myfelf ; 

To yield him the conmiand of half my troops. 

The choiceft afting half— That, that was madneft t 

Was weak, was mean, unworthy of a man ! 

VOLUSIUS, 

I fcorn to flatter thee— It was indeed. 

TULLUS. 

Curfe on t}ie tivit.Ga^fiu! footUng, he 

Sfijt'd 
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Seiz'd the fond moment of infatuationy 
And clinch'd the chains my generous fbll/ fbrg*d^ 
Hdw fhall I from this labyrinth efcape ? 
Muft it then be ! what cruel genius dooms me^ 
fa war or peace to treep beneath his fortune ^ 

VOLUSIUS. 

'That genius is thyfelf^ If thou canft bear 
The very thought of (looping to this Romatr, 
Thou from that moment art his vaf&J« Tul/us } 
By that thou doll acknowledge^ parent nature 
Has form'd hhto thy fuperior. But if fix'd 
Upon the bafe of manly refolution^ 
Thou fay*ft — ^I will be free ! I will conmiand ! 
I and my country ! then — O never doubt it— 
We ihall find means to cruih this vain intruder! 
Even I myfelf— this hand- 
Nay, hear me, Tu/lus^ 
^is not yet come to that> that laft refburce. 
I do not fay we fhould employ the dagger. 
While other, better means are in our powen 

TtTLLUS. 

No, my FolufiuSf fortune will not dri^e us^ 
Or I am much deceiv'd, to that extreme : 
We fhall not want the ffrongeft faireft plea> 
To give a folemn fandUon to his fate. 
He will betray himfelf. Whatever his rage 
Of pailion talks, a weaknefs for his country 
Sticks in his foul, and he is ftilt a Roman. 
Soon (hall we fee him tempted to the brink ' 

M 2 Of 
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Of this furc precipice— Tlicii down, at oncc» 
Without remorfe, we hurl him to perdition I 
But hark ! the trumpet calls us to a fcene 
I fhould deteft, if not from hope we thence 
May gather matter to mature our purpofe. 



SCENE III. 

Tlje backfcetti opem^ and difcovers Coriolanus Jit* 
ting on his tribunal^ attinded by his liihrtj mid d 
croud of Volfcian ojlc^rs. Files ^/troops dram 
up on either hand. In the depth ofihisfcetu op* 
pear the deputies from the Romznfendte^ M. Mi- 
nucius, Pofthumus Cominius, Sp. Lartius, P. 
Pinnarius, and Q. Sulpitius, aU confukfrjpfi^ 
tors J who had been his mojl zeakus fiiendfm And 
behind them march the priefis^ the facrifiarSj the 
augursy and the guardians rf the facred tbis^ 
dreji in their ceremonial habits. Thefe advance 
Jlowly betwixt the files of foldiersy under eermh 
As Tullus enters^ Coriolanus rifingfaluies hltL 

CoklOLANUS. ' ^"r,is^:V, 

Here, noble TWAw, fit, and judge my conduft ;, 
Nor fpare to check me, if I aft amifs. '^ *^ 

TULLUS* 
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TULLUS, 

MarciuSf the F^I/cian fate is in thy hands* 

[Coriolanns is /rate J again, and TyiWxii places himfelf 
upon a tribunal on bis left band* Mean tinu tbi 
Roman deputies advance up to Coriolanus and/etm 
lute bim, wbicb be returns. 

Coriolanus* 
Whaty Romans, from the generals of the Vol/ci 
I( your demand ? 

MiNVClUS. 

O Coriolanus, Rome, 
Narlb of thy tender years, thy parent-city. 
Her fenators, her people, priefts, and augurs* 
Her every order and degree, by us. 
Thy ever-zealous, ftill-unfhakcn friends, 
Suetn the moft pathetic terms for peace. 
And if in this'confbrain'd, we from our maximt 
Never to afk but give it, mufl depart ; 
It is fome confolation, in the (!ate 
To which thou haft by thy fuperior valour 
Reduc'd us, that we afk it from a Roman. 

Coriolanus. 
I was a Roman once, and thought the name 
Was not difhonour'd by me ; but it pleas'd 
Your lords, the mob of Rome, to take it from me ; 
Nor will I now receive it back again. 

MiNUClVS. 

The name thou mayft rejedl, but canft not throw 
The duties from thee which that name imports ; 

M 3 In* 
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IndifToIuble duties, boand upon thee 
By the (Irong hand of oatore, and confirai'd 
By the dread fanfiion of all-ruling Jo'o$* 
Then hear thy country*s fupplicating voice \ . 
By all thofe duties I conjure thee hear as. 

CoidOLANUS. 

Well— I will hear tl^ee ; fpeak, decla/e thy meffiige« 

MiNUClUS. 

Give peace, give healing peace, to two brave natioiuj 

Fatigtt'd with war, and fick of cruel deeds I 

To carry on deib:u£lion*8 eafy trade, 

Afflid mankind, and fcot^rge the world with WA|E)i 

Is what each wicked, each ambitious man» 

Who lets his furious paffions loofe^^ may da: 

But in the flattering torrent of fuccefi. 

To check his rage, and drop th' aven^g fwordi 

When a repenting people afk it of hin^ 

That is the genuine bounty of a god. 

Then urge no farther this your juft lefentQientS 

Which, injur'd as you are, you needs muft ffcl» 

But never ought to carry ioto adlionj 

Againfl your facred country \ v(henjce you drew 

Your life,, your virtues, every mortal good»- 

That very valour you employ againA her* 

Stop,^ Coriolanysy ere, beyond retreat. 

You plunge yourfelf in c]:im.es. To. the fierce joje 

Of vengeance puih'd to barbarous excefs, 

Repentan(;e will fucceed> and ikkning horror. 

C.o/ifi^iei: too the flipjfcry fetq of foctttftC^ 
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The gods take plcafarc oft, when haughty mortals 
On their own pride ered a mighty fabric. 
By ilighteft means, to lay their towering fchemes 
Low in the daft, and teach them they are nothing* 
Return, thou virtuous Roman ! to the bofom 
Of thy imploring country. Lo! her arms 
She fondly fpreads to take thee back again. 
And by redoubled love efFace her harfhnefs. 
Return, and crown thee with the nobleft wreathe 
Which glory can bellow— the palm of mercy !* 

CORIOLANUS. 

Marcus Minueius^ and ye other Romans^ 
Re{j|^e6ted fenators, and holy fiamens, 
Atterid, and take to your demand thij anfwer i 

Why court ypM me, the fervant of the yo^/cif 
It is to them that you muft bend for peace. 
Which on thcfe only terms they will accord you- 
•* Reflore the conquered lands, your former wars 
•* Have ravifli'dfirom them: fromtheirtownsanddticsj 
** Won by your arms, withdraw your Colonies ; 
" And to the foil immunities of Rome 
*• Frankly admit them, as you have the LatUes.'** 
Then, Romans^ ye have peace, and not till then ! 
If thefe are terms which fait not your ambition^ 
They fuit the ftate to which the FoJ/dan arms 
Have now reduc'd you— We have Ieam*d from Rom$ 
To ufe our fortune, and command the vanquifh'd. 

TuLLUS afide. 
Death to my liopes 1 Pm now his flave for ever. 

M 4, CoRio^ 
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CoRxoLAKus, adlteJ/tH^h'mfelftothiWtA&A. ' 
This, my illuilrious patrons and prote£tors» 
Volfci^ to you I ow'd. Permit me now 
To do royfelf and injur'd honoar jufticc, 

[Turning again to tbt Romans* 
As to the liberty you idly vaunt • . 

To give me of returning to your city, 
'Tis what I hold unwortliy of acceptance* 
Can I return into th' ungrateful bofom 
Of a di^adled date, where, to the rage . * - 
Of a vile fenfelefs populace, the laws 
Are by your ihameful weaknefs giv^n a prey ? 
Who are the men th^t hold theXway amoi^g yoa X 
And whom have you expell'd, as even anwcarthjr 
To live within the cinflure of your walls !~ 
O the wild thought breaks in and troubles reafim l—* 
With what, ye Ramans^ can the fowereft cen{br» 
The moft envenom'd maliccj juftly charge, me I . 
Did I e'er break your laws ? Nay, did I e*er 
Do aught that could dlflurb the f^cred oftler. 
The peace and focial harmony of life ; 
Or taint your ancient fandlUy of mannep ? 
What was my crime ? 1 could not bear to fee 
Your dignity debas'd, to fee the rabble 
Tread on the reverend grey authority 
Of fenatorial wifdom : Yes, for you. 
In your defence I did enrage this moniler ; 
And yet you bafely left me to its fury. 
Then talk no more of fervkes and friendlhip : 

Afiiend^ 
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A friend, who can, and does not ihleld, betrays me* 
Or if the power was wanting, then your fenate 
ft funk into fervility and bondage. 
Nor ihould: a freeman deign to fit among yoa» 

MiNUCIUS. , ^ 

The ^feU are fometimes compelled to yielcT 
To popular ftorms : yet I defend not, Marciut^ 
Our timid con^€t ; we have felt our error> 
And now invite thee back to aid the fenate^ 
With thy heroic fpirit to reftrain 
The giddy rage offiidion, and to hold 
The reifts of govertinient more firm hereafter- 

As to th^ appeal which thou hail nobly made 
In vi1fl£cation 6f thy fpotlefi fame^ 
With pleafure we confirm it, and bear Witiiefi 
To all thy public and thy private virtues t 
Bi^t let us ^Tfo beg thee not to ilafa 
The brightnefs of that glory by a crinie^ 
Which, unr^pented, would difgjra'ce them alf^ 
A dire rebelfibus war againft thy country*. 

C01ttt>&ANt7S.. 

Abfurd! whatcati yoamean.? To call a people^ 

Who wit]^ the laft Indignity have us'd me> 

To call my foes my country ! No, Minuciutp 

It is the generous nation of the Fof/cL 

Thcfe brave, thefi virtuous men, you fee around m^» 

Who, when I wander'd,a poor helplefs exile> 

To«k pity of my injuries and woes ;. 

Forgo; the former nufchiefs of m^iWordj; 

M 5 Heap'dl 
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Heap'd on me kindnefs, honoorsy dignities ; 
Fear'd not to truH me with this high command^ 
And plac'd me here thf guardian of their canfe Cr-^ 
Be witnefs^ Jove ! — ^It is alone their nation 
I henceforth will acknowledge for my country ! 
Let this Coffice— You have my anfwe% Romamt^ 

COMINIUS* 

This anfwer,. C^riolantUx is the didale 
More of thy pnde than magnanimity : 
'Tis thy revenge that gives it» not thy vinoek. 
Art thou above the gods ? who joy to. ihow'r 
Their doubled goodnefs on repenting mortaki* 
Eut think not I intend, by this, to urge 
Our profier'd peace, fo harihly treated,, furthfic* 
That wejre a w.eaknefs ill becoming Rtmans^ 
Yet I muft tell thee, it would better fuit 
A fierce defpotic chief of barbarous flaves,. 
Than the calm dignity of one who fits 
In the grave fenate of a free republic, 
\ To talk fo high, and as it were to thruft. 
Plebeians from, the native rights of man*— 

COLIOLANUS*. 

Ha ! doft thou come the people's advocate 
To me,, Cominius ! com'fi; thou to infult me t: 

COMINIUS. 

Nay, hear me,. Marcius : — Thefe gcey hairs impowcr 

me 
To fct thee right before this great aflembly : 
And there was once a timej^ thou wouldfl have, heard 

Thy 
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Thy general with more deference and patience-* 
I tell thee then, whoe'er amidft the ions 
Ofreaibn, valour, liberty, and virtue, 
Difplays diiHnguiih'd merit, is a noble 
Of nature's own creating. Such have rifen, 
Sprung from the duft ; or where had been our honoorsi^ 
And fuch in radiant bands will rife again» 
In yOn immortal city, that, when moil 
Deprefs'd by fate, and near apparent ruin,. 
Returns, as with an energy divine. 
On her aftoniih'd foes and fhakes them IronLher^^ 
Your pardon Volfci — But this, Cwriolanusy, 
. £5 what I had to fay. 

C0RI0LANVS» 

And I have heard St— • 
)^ififig from his tribunal i ^nJih$r 
priefti advancing t^addrep him%: 
he pr event i thenu 
Pbr you^ ye awful minifters of heaven^. 
Let me not hear your holy lips pro^'di 
By urging what my duty muft refufe^ 
f bow in adoration to the gods ; 
I venerate their fervants. But there isy. 
There is a power, their chief, their darling rcaie^. 
The guardian of mankind, which to betray: 
Were violating all — And that is juftice. 
So far my public character demands ; 
So far my honour. — Now, what (hould forbid- 
The man, and friend, to be indulgM a little ? 

M 6 Permik 
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Perout me to embrace thee, good Minucius^ 

Thee, Lariius; you, Pinnarius and Sulpithtj . 

But chiefly thee, Cominius^ who firfl raisM me 
To deeds of arms : who from thy confular brow 
Took thy own crown* and with it circled mine« 
Tho' nought can (hake my purpofe, yet I wifli 
That Rome had fent me others on thi$ errand. 
I thank you for your friendfhip. The protedtion^ 
Which you have given to thofe, whom o^oe J caH'4 
By tender names, I would not now remembes. / ; 
How Ihall I— fey — return your generous goodnefs ? . 
O there is nothing you, as frfc^ds, c^ afkt 
My grateful heart will not with pleafure grant you* 

COMINIUS. 

We thank thee, Corioianu's — But a Roman 
Difdains that favour you refiife his country.^ 

CORIOLANCJS« 

[To the Volfciatt offcers% 
See that they be, with due regard and fafety, 
Condi^ed back. 

\To the RomtM Jhiafortt, 
I will fufpend th' aflault^ 
Till to thefe terms, of which w& will not bate 
The fmalleft part, your fenate may have time 
To fend their lateft a«fwer. Then we cut 
All further treaty off. Ro/eanr, farewel. 

End of the Third Aa^ 

ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

TuLiXTS, afone, 

WHAT is the mind of man ? A redkfs iceil^ 
Of vaiiity and weaknefs ; ihifting fUU, 
As (hifc the lights of our uncertain knowledge ; 
Or as the various gale of paffion hreathesu . 

None ever thought himfelf more deeply founded 
On what is right, nor felt a nobler ardor. 
Than I, when I invefted Casus Mardus 
With this ill-judg*d command. Now it appears 
Piflra^on, ^ly, monlbous folly I meannefs I 
And down I plunge, betrayed even by my^ virtue . 
From gulphto gulph, from fllanc to deeper fhame. 



SCENE IL 
TuLLus, Galesus^ 



Qalesvs^ 
i liilen*d» Tullus^ ta th* important fcen» 
That lately f ^'4 h^£bii;e u$, with moil ftu6l 

Unprea 
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Unprejudic'd attention ; and have iince 

Rcvolv'ditinniy mmd^botLas.a.]iMa^ 

AUy^d to all mankind, and as a Vol/cian. 
Indeed our. terms are high» and by the manner 
In which they were prefcrib'd by Coriolanusy 
Are what we cannot hope will e'er be grante<L 
Theyftiould be foften'd. Let us yield a little^ 
Confcious ourfelves taa great nation's pride». 
The pride of human nature. Could the Rmmiu 
Sbop to fuch peace, commanded by the fword. 
They then were ilaves, unworthy our alliance*. 

TULLUS. 

-Qods ! do I hear in thee, one of the chicfk. 
Intruded with the honour of the Fol/ci^. 
An advocate for Rome ? 

Galesus*. 

I glory, Tullus^ 
To own myfelf an advocate for peace. 
Peace is the happy natural date of man^ 
War his corruption, his difgrace— 

^ TuLLUS.. 

His iafeguard !^ 
His pride ! his glory I-^What but war, juft war. 
Gave Greece her heroes ? Thofe who drew the fwoid^ 
(^s we do now) againft the font of rapine ; 
To quell proud tyrants, and to free mankind* 

Gal^svs. 
Yes, TulluSf when to juft defence the warnor * 
Confines his fiMxe, he is aworilrip'd name^ 

Pca« 
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Dear to minkixidy the firft and beH of mortals ! 
Yet fHll, if this can by foft means be doney 
And fair accommodation > that is better. 
Why fhoald we parchafe with the blood of thoa&nds^ 
What may be gain*d by mutual juft conceflion ? 
Why give up peacCj, the bc&. of human bleffings^ 
JPor the vain cruel pride of ufelefs conqueft I 

TULLUS^ 

Thefe fopthing dreams of philofophic quiet 

Are only fit for unfrequented ihades. 

The fage ihould quit the bufy buftling world. 

HI fuited to his gentle meditations^ 

And in fome defart find that peace he loioesi. 

Galbsus. 
Miilakea man ! Philofophy con£fts not 
In airy fchemes^. or idle fpeculations : 
The rule and C(^da£i of all focial life 
Is her great province. Not in lonely cells* 
Obfcure fhe lurks, but holds her heavenly light 
To fenates and to kings^ to guide their council^,. 
And teach them to reform, and hleis mankinds 
All policy but her's is fal^e^ and rotten ^ 
All valour not conduced by her precepts 
Is a deftroying fury fent from hell 
To plague unhappy man> and ruia nations^. 

TULLUS. 

To flop the wafte of that deflroying fury 
Is thj? great caufe and purpofe of this war« 
.Art thott i^fijcnd to jgeacc ^«*iSibdii|i tte i!!#««v/» 

Who, 
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WhOy who, bat they, have turn'd this ancient land» 

Where, horn Satumian times, harmoniooB concord 

Still lov*d to dwell, into a fcene of blood. 

Of endiefs difcord, and perpetual rapine ? 

The fword, the vengeful fword, mnft drain awa/ 

This boiling blood, that thus difhirbs the nations-t 

Talk not of terms. It is a vain attempt 

To bind th' ambitious- and un}uft by treaties t 

Thefe they elude a thoufand fpecious ways ^ 

Or if they cannot find a fair pretext. 

They Utf fix not in the face of heaven to break theo^ . 

Galesus. 
Why th«n affronted heaven will combat from as* 
Set juftice on our fide, and then my voice 
Shall be as loud for war as thine ; my fword! 
Shall ftrike as deep ; at kaft my biood (haH flow 
As freely, Tulbup m my coontry's canfe. 
But as I theft would die- to ferve die Fof/ciofts^ 
So n6w I darer to ibrre them by oppofing. 
Even with my fingte voice, th* impetooos tonent 
That hurries us away beyond the boon^ 
Of temperate wifdom ; and prffumc- tatell thee^ 
It is thy paflion, not thy prudence diaatet 
This haughty language. '" . 

• . ^ TULLUS* 

Ves, it is my paffioij^ 
A pafiion lor the gfoiy of^my coonwy, "■• * •' - 
That fcoms your, narrow views of timid prmf^iMS^"' " 
Our tnjar'd honoar dfow oor iwoids, and na^ 

ShaU 
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Shall they be fheath'd while I cbnunand the Fol/dofiff 
Till Rtmi fubmits to Antsiem.'^ 
Galbsvs. 

Rome Will pcri§ti 
Ere fhe fubmit ; and fhe has (till her walls» 
The (Irehgth of her allies, her native vaIour» 
Which oft has fav'd her in the worft extremes, 
Andy Wronger yet than all, defpair, to aid hen 

TULLUS. 

All thefe will nought avail her» if our fears 
Ooine hot to her afliflance — ^But, Galeftts^ 
Why urge you this to me ? Go, talk to Marciutm 
The war has given him all his pride cbnld hope fbrj 
To fee Rome\ fenate humbled at his feH: 
He now may wi(h to reign in peace at Antium^ 
And thou, perhaps, art come an envoy from him^ 
To learn if I (hall prove a qiuct fobje^ 

Galbsus. 
Thro' thiy unguarded opening of thy foul, 
I fee what ftings thee — Ah ! beware of envy ! 
\i that pale fury feize thee, thou art loft ! 
7kIIuj,^s eaiier far, from the clear breaft. 
To keep- out treacherous vice, than t6 expel it, ^ 
Farewel. Remember I have done my duty. 

lG9es§9t. 
TuLLUS, aJIne* 
This man difcems my heart— Well r What of that? 
Am I afraid its movements ihoald be feen ? 
I, whote clew thottghu have never i}iunn'd the lighf» 

Muft 
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Moft I now feek to hide them ? O misfbrtiine I 
To have reduced myielf to fach a ftate. 
So much beneath the greatnefs of my fouU 
That» Uke a coward, I muft learn to pradlife 
The wretched arts of vile diffimulation ! 
By heaven I will not do it — I will not ftoop 
To veil my difcontent a moment longer. 
But fee 1 my rival comes^ the happy Marcius. . 
His haughty mien» his very look$» affront me. 



SCENE IIL 
CoRiOLANus, TuLitrs. 

V CORIOLAKVS. 

TtJIus^ I havt received inteUigence, 

That a ilrong body of the Latim troop» 

Is in full march toraxfe the fiege oiRomi* 

Another day will bring them to its ^ud* 

But go thou forth, and lead the valiant bAods^ 

By thee commanded^ to repel theie fuccouxs. 

Goy and cut off from Rom its laft relburce.. 

TULLUS. 

I lead my troops, from the great fcene of a6Uon^ 
From falling Rome^ which, ere to-morrow's fun 
Shall fet> may be our prey ! fure you forget 
My rank and ibttion— I difdain the (erviee : 
Give it to fome you max command. Vox mOf 

I own 
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1 own no mailer but the VolfciaM ftatcs. 
Rome in my objedl. I from Antium brought 
The nobleft army ever fhpok her walls. 
And fhall I now, on that deciiive day, 
Doom'd by the go^9 to lay her pride in afhes^ 
Shall I be abfent from the glorious work ? 
It is the higheil outrage even to think it.— 
Jui): gods I doft thou prefume to give thy orders 
To me ? to me I thy equal in command ? 
Nay, thy fupcrlor ? was it not my hand. 
My laviih hand» beilow'd thy power upon thee > 
And know, proud R9maM^ that the man who gsveil^ 
Can at his will refume it* 

CoaiOLANUS* 

I propos'd 
This expedition to thee as thy friend. 
Not as thy general* TitZ/Skx. We are both 
ConunandiM here j^ and for my £tutre of pow!f^ 
Whene'er the council of the Voifcian fUtes, 
Who cloathM me with it, fhaU again demand it^ 
I at their feet will lay it down, p^uaded. 
The canker'd tongue of envy's felf muflrown^ 
That by jx\y fervico I have well deferv'd it. 

TULLUS. 

Was it to them, or m^, you hither came 

To crave protedUon I Was not then your fbrtonei^ 

Your liberty, your life, at iny difpofal ? 

I rais'd you frt>m the dufl, a wretched exile, 

Aia oiiibcaftt.Mplef^frj|euuUefs, djivea to beg. 

The 
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The lowed refinge which defpair can feek. 
Shelter amidft thy foes. My pitying goodnefi 
Proteded, trufted, and belieWd yovk gratefol. 
O ill-plac'd confidence !— — 

CORIOLANVS. 

Inmiortal gods ! 
Hear I thefe words from Tulluj ! 

TULLVS, 

What for an this 
Is thy return ? Pride ; feif-fofficicncy ; 
Councils apart from mine ; defpotic Orders ; 
Ihc glory of the war all pilfered from me : 
Andy to complete the whole, a Latin army 
Now conjar'd up to draw me frtnn the iiege ; 
Till by cajoling our tame chiefs, and dazzling 
The fenfelefr eyes of the low mob of foldiers. 
Thou (halt be folely feated in the power 
Whiqhy thank my folly! now is ihar'd betwixt ntw 

CORIOXANVS. 

indignation !— Down, thou fwelling heart— 

1 will be calm — I will, — Thou doft accufe me 
Of the word vice than can debafe mankind. 
Of black ingratitude. On what foundations ? 
What have I done to merit fuch a charge ? 

Is it my fault, if in the Volfcian army 
My name is as rever'd and great as thint ? 
Can I forbid authority^ and fame, 
To follow merit and fuccefs ? — You knew 
The nun whom you employ'd, andihould have knowi> 

He 
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He would not be a cypher in employment. 

TULLUS* 

Think'ft tKou my heart can better brook than thinO 
To be that cypher ! that difhondlu^d tool ! 
Subfervient to th' ambition of another f 
Gods ! I had rather live a drudging peafanty 
JJnknown to glory, in.fome jf^» village; 
Than at the head of thefe vidorious legions. 
Bear the high name of chief, without the power* 
No, Marciuj, no. I will command indeed : 
And thou (halt learn, with all the FQl/cimi army 
To treat their general with refpqdt 

CORIOLANUS. 

Refpea! 

Tnllus ! Tullus ! by the powers divine ! 

1 bore thee once refpeft, as high as man 

Can ihew to man. From thee, my foe, my rivals 
I nor difdain'd nor fear'd to a(k protection. 
You gave me all I aik*d, you gave me more. 
With noble warmth of heart ! which to efteemy 
Added the ties of gratitude, and friendihip* 
Whatever fince, in council, or in arms. 
Has been by me atchiev'd, was done for thee. 
My glory all was thine. The palms I gain'd 
Only composed a garland for his brow, ' 
Who rais'd this banifh'd man to tread on Rom. 

:TULLUS« 

To tread on. him who rais*d him— That, I know» 
Is thy amhitiottf purpo^ ; but be certain. 

However 
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However Rmu may btnd beneath thy fertane^ 
Thou (halt not find an eafy conqueft here* 

CORIOLARUS. 

May yovt with lightning ftrike me to die centrey 

If fi^m the day I (aw thy face at Amiumt 

My heart has ever iorm'd one fecret thought 

To hurt thy honour, or deprefs thy greatnefs : • 

I was thy friend, thy foldier, and thy fervant* 

But now I will as openly avow. 

Thy jealoufy has, with envenom'd breath. 

Made fuch a fudden ravage in our friendflup^ 

I know not what to think.—- 

TULLUS. 

Think me thy foe. 
There is no lafUng friendfliip with the proud* 

CORIOLANVS* 

Nor with the jealous-^— But of this enonglu. 
Come, let us turn our fire a nobler way : 
We have a worthier quarrel to purfue*—— * 
It were unjuft, diihonourable, bafe. 
Our pride fhould hurt the Vol/cian caufe*. 

TuLLUS. 

No, Marciujf 
1 mean to guard it better for the future : 
The yol/ciafi caufe is fafefl with a Folfdau^ 
I therefore claim, infill upon my right X 
That you fhall yield me my command in turn. 
The Mi attack was yours : Tis fcanty juftice. 
The fecond ihoidd be mine. 

Coaio- 
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CORIOLAHUS^ 

^ulluSf 'tis yours. 
O It imports not which of us command ! ^ 
Give me the lo weft rank among jQ^x troops \ 
All lialy will know> the voice of &me 
Will tell all future tim^s, that I wa» prefeiit| 
That CorUUmm in the Feif^um apmy 
AMed, when imperial ftt^me was faok'd } 
That city which, while he maintained her caufc^ 
Invincible herfelf, made Antium tremble. 

TULLUS. 

What arrogant prefumption \ 



SCENE IV. 
TV them VoLusius, mtmng ba/Nfy. 

TULLUS* 

Ha! foUfifs, 
Thy looks declare fome meflagrof importance* 

VoLusiua. 
Tul/uf, they do*-I was to find thee, Marcuu. 
To thee a fecond deputation comes. 
Thy mother, and thy wife, with a long train 
Of all the nobleft ladies Rgmt can boaft» 
In mourning habits clad, approach our camp» 
Preceded by a herald, to demand 
Another, audience of thee^ 

CoRio* 



^64 CORIOLANUS.' 

CORIOLANVS. 

How, Volufius! 
Said yon, the B§man ladies ! Low, indeed, 
Mnft ht the ftate of Rome, when thus her matrons 
She fends amidfl the tomults of a camp. 
To beg protedion for the men, who lie 
Tremblingbehindthcfir ramparts— come! once more! 
And f<* me put an end to prayers and treaty 1 
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TULLUS, VoLUSIUS, 

VOLUSXUS. 

7«//«/, 'tis well. This anfwers to my wiflies* 

TULLUS, 

How ? What is well ? That humbled Rome once more 
Shall deck him with the trophies of our arms ? 

VOLUSIUS. 

And hop'ft thou nothing from this bleft event ? 
They wio have often Mailed mighty heroes. 
Who oft have ftoln into the firmeft hearts. 
And melted them to folly ; they, my ftiend. 
Will do what wifdom never could effcft. 

TULLUS, 

Think'ft thou the pl-ayers and tears of wailing women 
Can fliake the man, who with fnch cold difdain 

I Stood 



Stood firm 8g£iiff'tltt»fe'teffei'at!lircdn(Un 
And fpum'dthrgcnitrof hirkwecUng cottntiy ? 

VOLUSIUS. 

It was his pride alone'dtat ma:de him oars. 
Tiat paflioir kepthlm f?ritt'; thfc flattering charm 
Of hnmblin^ xkoCc, who in their peHofhs bore 
The whotexDllc&ed m^efty of Rom; 
Thefe women are noproper objedb for it : 
He cannot triumph: o*er his wife and ntodtter; 
On this my hopes are fbnnded, diat thtfe-wc^en^ 
May by their gentler infttience fabdtie hi A; 

Tirttirs. ' •*■ 

Whatever th» event, he (hall n<y l6iig^r heft^ 
As wave his pafKonS> di^fatteptfaee^ol' vWr. 
Whether ht9 (hibbom fool n^^ntatn^it^^iMlnVfili - ^' 
Or yielde to f6ttale pfHyt^Si }^'f^(/i{M hdiil^af ' I 
Will be alike^betray'd. If Kbtfie'^^f*iati§i- ■'■ ■'■ »» 
He flops our conquering-artrisflOtt h^^eflrWlfedh'5* 
If he rejedls her fuir, he'rrfgift our tyrant. 
But, by th* inknoftal gods ! his (hort-liv'd empire 
Shall never fee yon radiant fiin defbend. 

^ VoLUSItJS. • '''-' ' 

Bfeft bcthofe-godsiJiat haireatl^ft^inQ)irM^thaj^^'''' 
With refolution equal to thy cauf^^, " ' • -'^^ 
The caufc of liberty !— " 

TuLLUS. 

Before, Folujtuf, 
If that fhOUld hapt)cn which thy hbpes porteild;* 
VoL.lV. N • Should 
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Should he, hy nature tam'd, difimn'dby love^ 
.Refpite.tlie Rogum doom—- He feals hisoi^a; 
Xy heaven! he dies* 

VOLU«IU», • 

Let me embrace thee, TulUif 
Tlow breaking firom the cloud, which, like the fun^ 
"Thy own toobounteous beams haddrawn around thee* 

TVLLUS. 

Ton was deceiv'd, my friend. When Iwith tamenei% 
"With tamenefs which ailoniih'd thy brave (pirit, 
'Seem'd tafabmit to that nnequal.fway 
.'He arrogated o'er me ; know, my heart 
Ve'er fwellHi fo high as in that cruel moment* i 

3/fy indignation, .like th' impriibn'd fire . 

:Pen€^ the troubled breaft of glowing .^irtfy \ 

Burnt deep and filent : But, coUeded now» ! 

It fhali beneath its fury bory Mofeiusil ^ 

^ii ixU Our tyrant dies. 

VOLUMVS. 

Here claims tol>e employed. — Nor mine alone- 
There are fome worthy Folfti Hill remaining, 
WWthink with us, and pine beneath the laurels 
Jl Rman chief beAows. 

TULLUS. 

Go, .find them ftrait^ 
.i&nd bring them to the fpace before his tent ^ 
5ris Aer6 he will receive this depuUtion* 

z Then 



GORIOLANUS. 96^ 

len if he finks beneath thefe womens prayers-** 
• if he does not— But, Fi/ufius, wait, 
;ive thee ftri£Uft charge to wait my fignaL 
rhaps I may find means to fiee the Fol/ci 
ithottt his blood. If not^-we will be fi-ce. 



^nd^ihe TourA JUU . 
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ACT V. SCENE t. 

Trumpits foundings 

The fune difiovers the camp^ a croud of Volfclan 
ojpcers with files of foldiers drawn up as before^ 
Enter CoriolanuS) Tullus, Galefus, Volufius. 
The Roman laMes advance Jlowly from the depth 
ofthejlage^ with Vcturia the mother of Corio* 
lanu8» aWyplumnia his wife aJt their head^ all 
clad in habits of mourning, Coriolanus Jiands 
at the head of the Volfci, furrounded by his 
lidtors ; but, when he perceives his mother and 
wife, after fome Jlruggle, he advances^ and goes 
haftily to embrace them. 

Coriolanus advancingk 

LOwcr jrour fafces^ li^rs— • 
0\i Veturia! 
Thou beft of parents ! 

Veturia. 
Coriolanus^ flop* 

Whoiii am I to embrace ? A fon» or foe t 

I Sajr, 
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Say» in wkat light am I regarded here ? 
Thy mothejPy or thy caf>dve ? 

Jix&ly, madam, . 
You check my fbndaefsf that, by natuns ha«ryVd, 
Forgot I was the general of the f^o/c-, 
Amd you a deputy from hoftile Rem. 

[Hi goes bae^ to bis formir ftaHf* 
I hear you with reipedt. Speak your commiffion. 

Vbturia. 
Think not I come a deputy frofi R»mi^ 
Rome^ once KJeAej, fcorns a fecond Cult. 
You have already heard whate'er the tongue 
Of eloquence can^lead, v^te'er the wifdom - * 
Of facred age, the dignity of fenates^ 
And virtue, can enforce. Beliold me here» 
Sent by the Aiades of your immortal -fatheMf 
Sent by the genius of the Marcian. line, . 
CommifGon*d l)y my ovm maternal heart. 
To try the fcrft, yet llronger .powers of nature. 
Thus authorizM, I aflc, nay, claim a peace. 
On equal, fair, and honourable terms. 
To thee, to Rotm^ and to the Vol/iian people. 
Grant it, my foh ! Thy mother begs it of thefe. 
Thy wife, the beft, the kindeft of her feic. 
And theie illuftrious matrons^ who have footh'd 
The gloomy hours thou haft been abfeat from us. 
We, by whatever is great and good in nature. 
By every duty, by the gods^ conjure thee 1 

N J To 



%Tt> CORIOLANUS. 

To grant in peace, and turn on other foes 

Tby arms, wlierethoa may'ft porchafeviituons glo^« 

Co ft lOL A NITS. 

I ihould, Vetuna^ break thofe holy bonds 

That hold fhe wide republic of mankind. 

Society, together; I fhould grow, 

A wretch, unworthy to be call'd thy fbn ; 

ffhonld, with my Vo^umnia*^ fair efleem. 

Forfeit her love ; thefe matrons would* defpife me-*» 

QqsM I betray the Fol/cian caufe, thus traded,, 

Thus recommended' to me^No, my mother^^ 

You cantfot Aire, yon cannot ^ it of me ! 

Veturia^ 
And does my fbn fb littte know me ? me t 
Who took foch care to form his tender yearsj 
Left to my conduf^ by his dying father ? 
Have 1 fo il! defery'd that trafi ? alas f 
Am I fo low in thy efleem, that thoa 
Should'fl e'er imagine I could urge a. part 
Which in the leail might flain the Marcian honour } 
No, let me perifli rather ! periih all I 
Life has no charms compared with fpotlefs glory ! 
I only afk, thou would'ft forbid thy troops 
To wafte our liands, and to afiUult yoa city. 
Till time be given for mild and righteous meafures* 
Grant us but one year's trace : mean while thou m«y*ft 
With honour and advantage to both nations,. 
Between us. mediate a perpetual peace. 

Conio*^ 
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CORIOLANUS.. 

AlsLsi my mother ! that wjere granting alU 

Veturia.. 
Canil thou refofe me fuch a.jufl petition^. 
The firft requeft thy mother ever made thee T 
Canfl thou, to her intreatiea^ prayers^, and tears^ 
Prefer a.favage obfUnate revenge; 
Have love and nature. loH all power, within thee h 

CORIOLAMUS* 

No,— in my, heart they reign as ilrong as ever*. 
Come, I conjure you, quit ungrateful Rome, 
Come; and complete my happinef& at ^tuhim^ 
You, and my dear FoIumnia^^Thtrc, Fetunap. 
There ihall.yoa fee with what refped ther^^v^t 
Will treat th,c wife and mother of their generab. 

Ybturia. 
Treat me thyfelf with. more refpe6^ my. (on; 
Nor dare to (hock my ears with fuch propofals.. 
Shall I defert my country, I who come 
To plead her caufe ? Ah no ! A grave in Rmi 
Would better pleafe me, than a throne at Antium^ 
How haft thou thus forfaken all my precepts ? 
How haft thou thus forgot thy love to i^^M^ f 
O Cori9lamu, when with hoftile arms. 
With fire and fword, you enter'd on our borders,. 
' Did not the fbftering air, that breathes around us^ 
Allay thy guilty fury, and inftil 
^ certain native fweetnefs thro' thy foul ?' 
pid not. your heart dius murmur to itfelf*?- 

N.4 ^'Theifc 
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*• Thefe walls contain whatever can command J 

** RefpeQ from virtue, or is dear to nature, 

•• The montwnents of piety and valour, 

•• The fculptjir'd forms, the trophies of my fathers, 

" My houlholdgbd5, my mother, wife and children I*' 

CORIOLANUS, 

Ah«! you feduce me with too tender views !— 
Thefe walls contain the moft corrupt of men» 
A baife ieditioQs herd ; who trample order, 
Diftindion, juilice, laws, beneath their feet^ 
Infbleotfoteilo worth, thefoes of mtue I 

V-BTUltlA. 

Thou hak not thence u ti^ to lift tliy 4iaiid 

Agaiaft ^ whoie<x>mmnnky, ^Whkh {forms 

Thy ever-^iacped oottntpy-^That-coiififts 

Not of coeval. oitkems idone : 

It knows no bounds ; it iias a ^-etrofpefk 

To agps i^afti it^k)ciks oo^thafc^fiome^ 

An4 &?^ ;Qf aU the ^occal .wodb jnd wktxitm 

Suppofe, myipa^ tih»tH t^ih^i^Mi^bfitm 

A h^ih obdiaraie paiieiifC» i^en vaapaA: 

Hpw would tii^e mpi^fiupiKs tj«e«g^ «itii jbofror ftrike 

thee. 
Of pUnging, froj^i revei^fC, Ay m^Ag Ae«l 
Into her bread, who nw^'d tV ^<^^^ ^^ev^ I-^ 

JUmeMS»Mmscl tk0ti{#«r4rUchsii»UjD9rfQB4k; 
That i^0^^ condufltssd kyi^^^rmtnrwtuc, 
She is no mo£ip4 MyimofAAnil n^nff tUmiik 
Thcfe foia<off ];idi€ Mi^in t HmvgSM tymiu ! 
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Who have debaa'd the nobleil fiate on earth 

Into a fordid democratic fadion. 

Why will my mother join her caufe to theirs t 

Veturia. 
Forbid it, y»ve I that I ihould e'er diftinguiflv 
My intereft from the general caufe of Roan | 
Or live to fee a foreign hofiile arm 
Reform th' abufes of oar land of freedom. 

Bat 'tis in vain^ I find, to reafoft more. 
Is there no way to reach thy £lial heart, . . 
Once fam'd as macL ibr piety a» courage t 
Oft haft thou jttfUy triumph'd, Coritianus > 
Now yield one triumph to thy widow'd mother; 
And itnd me back, amidil the loud acclaiins» 
The gratefal tranfports of delivered Rome, 
The happieft far, the moft renowa'd. of women, t 

CORIOLANUS.- 

Why, why, f^eturia, wilt thoa plead in- vain 3^ 
^ TuLLUS, -<^^ /(? VoLysius, 

See,^ fee, Volnfiuiy how the ilren^ emotions 
Of powerful nature fhake his inmoil.£>ol ! 
See how they tear him.— If he jbng refiAs thenr^ 
He is a god^. or ibmethiug worfe thanman*. 

VfiTURIA* 

O Marciusi Maniiu ! canil thou treat me thus l^ 
Canfl thou complain of Rom.*& ingratitude^ 
Yet he to me fg cruelly ungrateful 
To me ! who aniiious rear'd thy youtt to glory ^ 

Ns Wkoilr 
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Whofc only joy, thcfe many years. Has been^ ' 
To boail that Coriolanus was my Ton? 
And doilf dion tlfeir>renoance mc -for thy mother ?' 
Spurn me befi>re thefe chiefs, before thofe foldiers^ 
That weep thy ftubbom cruelty ? Art thou 
The hardeft man to me in this- afiembly ? 
Look at me:! Spes^! 

X^aufing^ dtiring njobtcb bt appiars it^ 
great agitation, 

S6H1 doflTthou tunr away ?. 
Inexorable ? filcnt ?^— Then, behoM me,^ 
Behold thy mother, at whofe feetthou oft 
Haft kneelM with fondnefs, kneeling^ now at tluae,. 
Wctfing thy ftem tribunal with, her tear}. 

CoaioLANus. [j^^ifii iiTg, 

Fifuriat rift. I cannot fee thee thus;. 
It is a figlit uncomely, to bthold* 
My mpther at my feet, and'thatto urge 
A fuit, rptentlefs honour muft^refufe. . 

VOLUMNIA. ^AdvOMchp. 

Since, Coriolanus f. thbu doft^ftill retain^ 

111 fpite of all thy mother now has pleaded/ 

Thy dreadful purpofe, ahi how much in vaift- 

Were it fbr me to join my fupplications !- 

Thf voice of thy Folumnia, once fo pleafing ; '* 

How (hall it hope to toucH the hufband's hearti . ' 

When proof aguhft the tears of fuch a parent f 

I dar& not urge what to thy mother thou 

So firmly haft deny^d—— 'But I maft weep ■ - 

Mall: 
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Muft weep>. if not tky harfh feverity^ 
At leafl thy iltaauon. O permit me 

To ihed my gp:fhing tears upon thy handl 
To prefs it with the cordial lips of love ! 
And take my lail £u-ewel! 

CORIOLANUS^ 

Yet,, yet, my foul. 
Be firm,, and pcrfevere— — 

VOLUMNIA- 

Ah CorioiaMus F 
Is then this hand, this hand to me devoted. 
The pledge of nuptial love,, that has fo long 
Prote£led;.blefs'di and ihelter'd us with kindnefs,. 
Now lifted up againil us ? Yet I: love it, 
Andy with fubmiffive veneration, bow 
Beneath th' afflidion which it heaps upon us*. 
But O ! what nobler tranfports. would it give therl! 
What joy beyond expreffibn I couldft thou once 
Surmount the furious ftorm of fierce revenge, 
Andyield thee to the charms of love and merqr* 
Oh make the glorious trial! 

CORIOLANUS*. 

Mother! wife! 
Ate all the powers of nature leagu'd againft me h" 
i cannot ! will not ! — Leave me, my Folmima I" /, 

VOLUMNIA. 

Well,, I obey— How bitter thus to part V 
Upon fuch terms to parti perhaps &r everJ^— «• 
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Bat tell me, ere I hence tmroot my feet. 
When to my lonely home i fhafl return. 
What ^rom ^cir father, to our little flaves, 
Unconfciotts of the fhame to which ytm doom them^ 
Whatihalllfay? 

[Patffing: ffe htghfy AgitattdL 
Nay, tell mej Coria!anus ! 

CoftlOLANUS. 

Tell thee! What fh all I tell thee ? See thcfe tearsT 
Thefe tears will tcllthce what exceeds the power 
Of word$ to {peak, whatever xhe£)n, the hufband^ 
And fediec, in one complicated pang. 
Can feel— Bur leave me 5'— ev#n in pity leave! 
Ceafe, ceafe, ta torture me, my dear Folumnia ! 
You only tear my heart j but cannot Ihake it j 
For by th' immortal gods, the dn^ad avenjg^ers 

Of broken faith ! 

Vo L u MK I A • \Kneel$ng», 

Oh fwear not, CorioIaHus ! 
O vow AOt oar deib-u^lion ! 

Vetu«ia. 

Daughter, rife; 
Let us no more before the Volfdmn people 
Exppfe ourfelves a ipeftaclc of fljame. 
It is in vain we try to melt a breaft. 
That to the beflaffeflions nature gives us. 
Prefers the worft — Hear me, proud man • \ have 
A heart as iloat as thine. I came not hither,^ 
T^be fiat back iqeeted» bafitd^ fluun'd, 

Hateful 
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Hateful to Rome^ bec^fife I Mfijthy mother : 
A Roman matron knows, in fuch extittua^ 
What part to take-r-And dm i came provided. 

[Drtpwtmgjrwm mJer ther robe a d.tgger^ 
Go ! bftf^efous fcoi ! gol -dooble porricidei 
RuQi.o'er my corfe lo thy belov'd revenge f 
Tread qn the Weeding bredt oi her, to wtoaa 
Thou ow'ft thy life 1*4jo, tliy firft vi^Uml 

G0RIOI.Ai<U9. 

Ha ! [Seizing her hanim^ 
y(r\aX doft Aou mean ? 

VfiTURIAr 

To die, while Rome is free;^ 
To feize the moment eie tkon art her tyxant. 

ComoLaKus. 
O ttfe thy power more juftl^r ! ^t not dm 
My treacherons heart in arms egainft tny reafon.. 
Here! herel thy dagger will be w^ employ'^;. 
Strike here ! and reconcile my fi|^tttg diide$» 

VfiTUltlA^ 

-Offi-^-Setme free !— Think'H thonthat gra^^v^cb 

binds 
My feeble hand, can Setter too my will \ - 
No, my proud ion ! Thou canft not make me live,. 
If Roffie muil Ml ! — ^No power on ear(3i can do it ! 

C0RI0LAiru8» 

Pity me, generous P'o[/ci ! — You are men— 
Mnft it then be ?— Confufion !— Do I yield ? 
"What is it ? Is it weaknefa ? Is it virtue ?— 
WeUl- 
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Veturia. 
What? Speak! 

CoaiOLANUS. 

Of no !>— my ftifled words relbfe 
A paiT^geto the tkroos tbat wring my heart- 

Vbturia. 
Kayi if thoayieldefty yield like Ctrh/iuuu : 
And what thou do'ft» do nobly ! 

CoaiOLANus. [fitting her hanim 
There !— 'Tis done !— • 
7hine Is the triumph, nature ! \T9 Veturia it^a 

lofw ton$ ofvoUei- 
Kx Veturia! 
Xtme by thy aid is fav'd — but thy Ton loft; 

Veturia. 
He nevec ean be loft, who faves his country^ 

Coriolanus. [Turning u iheRomauila/ieSm 
Ye matrons, guardians of the i^^iBMn fafety. 
You to the fenate may report this anfwer. 
We grant the truce you aik. But on thefe terms ; 
That Remf, mean-time fliall to a peace agree^ 
iPaitf equal, juft, and fuch as may fecure 
The fafety> rights, and honour of the Fcl/ci^ 

{To the troops. 
Vol/cif rrt raife the flege. Go,. and prepare, 
Sy the firft dawn, for your return to Antiutm 

\At the troops retire^ and Coriolanus turm- 
to the Roman' Ladies ; 

TuLLus. \To Vblufius afidu- 
^is as we wllfi*d, Vohjiui^^o your ftatioB* 

Sot 
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But mark me well--*Till thou (halt Hear my call» 
] charge thee not to flir. One offer more 
My honour bids me make to this proud man. 
Before weftrike the blow— -If he rejeds it» 
His blood be on his head. 

VOLUSIUS.. 

Well ! I obey yoir. 

CoaiOLANUS« 

Be it thy care, Galt/us^ that a fafeguard 
Attend thefe noble matrons back to R9mi^ 



S C E N E IT. 

CoRlOLANUSy TUL£U9*. 

CbaiOLARVK 
I ptid'nty, TWAv, by your looks difoenn 
Too didippiove my condtt£L. 

XULLUS- 

Cmus Marchup. 
I mean not to afluftHee wiUi the clainovr 
Of loud reproaches^ and the war of words ;. 
BuV pride apart, and all that can pervert 
The light of fteady reafon^here to make 
A candid &ir propo&L- 

COKS^ 
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Speak. liiNrtiieew 

*lrOLLtJS. 

I need not tell th^e, tiiat I TiaVe pcHbrmM 
My utmoft promife. Thou haft been protefted j 
Haft had thy ampleft, moft anlbitious wifh : 
Thy wounded pride is hcal'd, thy dear revenge 
Compleatly fated ; and, to crowa thy fortune. 
At the fame time, thy peace with Rome reftor*d«. 
Thou art no more a Vo1J:idn^ bul a 'Roman^ 
Return, rfeturh ; thy dQty calh lipoli flifce. 
Still to proted the city thou haft fav'd : 
jc Hill Stay H9C vBk ^HAgvir noiM'^wr ftrms* 

CORIOLANUS. 

Infolent man. J^ this th|r fak pofRofal I 

TULLUS* 

Be patient-7Hcar laoipeak^IiMve jkeacfy 
From Rami protedled thee j now from the Vilfci, 
From their juft vengeance, 1 will ftill protedl thee. 
Retire. I will take caxe thou may'ft witk fafety. 

ComOJLANUS. 

Withfafety !-4Ieav'ns!- And think'ft i^oyiJCoriolanui 

Will ftoop.to thee for fafety ? No ! my fafeguard 

Is in my&lf, a bolbm void of blame. 

And the great gods, protedlors of the luft.^- 

O 'tis air aft of cowardice and bafcneis. 

To feize the very tirte my liaiids Wtthi ftttttry^ 

By the ftrong ch Ai of fbrttiet obligaflcm, 

Tlie iafe fim moment to inlvik Wi.^9c^ ! 

Wese 
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Were I now free, as on that day I was. 
When at Corioli I tam'd thy;pride» 
This had fiot been. 

TULLUS. 

Thou fpeak'fb the tnitb: It had aQl» 

for that time again ! Propitious gods. 

If you will blefs me, grant it 1— Know, for that. 
For that dear purpofe, I have now propos'd 
Thou fhould'ft return. I pray thee, Mardms, do it I 
And we ihall meet again on nobler terms. 

C0R10LAKVS» 

When to the Fo!/d I have clear'd my faitb^ 
Doubt not I ihall find means to meet thee nohlyt 
We then our generous quarrel may decide 
In the bright front of fome embattled field. 
And not in private brawls, like fierce barbariani» 

TuLLUS. 

Thou canft not hope acquittal from the J^vj/ii. 

CoAlOLANrs. 

1 do :•— Nay more, expeft their approbation, 
Their thanks ! I will obtain them fuch a peace 
As thou duril never aik ; a perfi^d union 

Of their whole nation with imperial Romu 

In all her privileges, all her rights. 

By the juft^ods,! wJU! What would'ft thoumOK i 

TUULL.T78, 

What would I more 1 VjovdEotnaw} This I would; 
Fire^e ctirft foieft where thefe Roman wolves 
Haunt awiiirfcft thciriipblfiradig^faonrs ronwhrhem^ 

Extirpate 
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Extirpate from the bofom of this land, 
A fklfe perfidious people, who, beneath 
The mafk of freedom, are a combination 
Againfl the liberty of human-kind, 
*The genuine feed of outlaws and of robbers. 

CORIOLANUS. 

The feed of gods !— 'Tis not for thee, vain boafler V 
'Tis not for fuch as thou, fo often fpar'd 
By her vidorious fword, to talk of Rome, 
But with refped and awful veneration. 
Whatever her blots, whatever her giddy fafUons^ 
There it more virtue in one fingle year 
Of Romaft ftory, than your Volfcian annals 
Can boad thro' all your creeping dark duration! 

TULLUS. 

I thank thy rage. This full difpiays die traitoiv 

CbRI0LANV8«. 

Ha!-tnutor! 

TULLVS. 

Firft, to thy own country, traitor t 
And traitor, now, to mine ! 

CORIOLANUS. 

Ye heavenly powers ! 
I fliall break loofe— My rage— But let us part- 
Left my ra(h hand fhould do a hafty deed 
My cooler thought forbids* 

TuLLUS. 

Begone— Return- 
To head the Rman troops* Igrant thee quittance 

FulL 
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Full and complete of all thofe obligations 
Thou has fo oft infultingly complain'd 
Fetter'd thy hands. They now are free. I court 
The woril thy fword can do ; whilft thoa from me 
Haft nothing to expe6t» but Aire deftrudtion. 
Quit then this hoftile camp. Once more I tell theft 
Thou art not here one iingle hour in fafety. 

CoaiOLANVS. 

Think'ft thou to fright me hence? 

TULLVS. 

Thou wilt not then ? ' 
^bott wilt not take the {afety which I offer ? 

CoaiOLANUS. 

Till I have dear'd my honour in your council^ i\ 
And prov'd before them all, to thy confuiion. 
The &lfhood of thy charge ; as foon in battle 
1 would before thee fly, and howl for mercy, ' 

As quit the ftation they have here affign'd me« 

TULLUS. 

r^Ii^sf Hoa! 



SCENE III. 

To tbim Volufius, and conj^iratorsy mtb tbar 
Jwords drawn. 

, TULLUS. 

Seize and fecure the traitor I 

CoauK 



f.U C 0K.I01.^N U S. 

CoitlOtiAlK/^. 

^La^htg his katuf nf^M hii.fajDvrd. 
Wtedatfes approach mt, dieil 

V0LV8<0-S. 

Diietkoa! 
1 ( As Ccriolanm dfnmus his fwdted^ Vo 

IdfiUB and tht t»nj^f€ti9rs rujh mftn 
and ftmh him, Tullus ftandinf^ by 
^ihwtt ha*vifig dfunjvn hit/u^vrd, 

COftlOLANUS. 

[Endiovourifig tofne him/elf^ 

Offl—Vinalns! 
[Fattinz. 
psmrdeiing-fhms! Aflkffinating cowards ! 

{Drtu 



•S C E N E IV. 

\Upon the noife of the tumult^ enter baftily to them 
Galefus, the other deputies of the Volfcian 
Ji€itH^ ^ffic^rs friends of CorioUuius, iind 
Titus with a large band rffoldiers. 

Galesus. 

[Jsheeifurt, 
Are we a nation ruTd by laws, or fury ? 
How ! whence this tumult ?— — [Paufing, 

Gods! what do I fee? 
The aoUe Uanit flak ! 

Tullus. 



c O) a I a L. A. ic m s aa^ 

T.UULVS* 

Yoa:feesritantoar' 
Ponifli'd as he defa^r'dv. tbcfJ&mnoMtyokt 
That thrall^i m: biolva» . and :tbo ff^ffitSm I 

Hearjiia».grtaty»Mi/ HeaCi allyoa ujoT'dpowvit 

Ofjftkndihip^ hofpitality, aad&uhJ 

By that heroic Ubod*. wliicbfiyxDi t h c Lgj i u ui A 

Recking to you for vengeance cries, I fwear ! 

This irapieus bwaeh of your eteniaI4*iv», 

This daring outrage on- th« ^^^&uwi- honour. 

Shall fittdin me a: rigonoiM avenger ! 

On the fa m e earth» polluted by their crime> 

I will not live with thefe- nnpunifliM ruffians f 

TULLUS, 

This dfeed is mine*: I claim, it all !— Theft men, 

Thefe valiant men, werr bxrtmy inftruments. 

To pnniih him who to our face betray'd us. 

We fliall not fear to-anfwer to the f^ol/ci. 

In a full council of the flates at /tntium^ 

The glorious charge of having ftabb'd their traitor 1 

Galbsus. 
TiiuSf till then fecure them« 

[TalUus nndtonf^hratgri an led off. 

[Galefus, ftaniing ovir tbi bodj §f Coriolano^ 
afiir ajb%rt fi^ft^ frocteds. 

Ftd/ciott fethers, 
Andye^ brave foldierst fee an awful fcene, 

DemandinjJ 



M C O R I O L A N U S, 

Demanding ferioas folemn meditation. 
This man was once the glory of his age, 
Difintereftedy jnft, with every virtae 
Of dvit life adomM, in arms onequallM. 
His only blot was this ; that, much provok^df 
Jie rais'd his vengefnl arm againft his country. 
And, lo 1 the righteous gods have now chaftis'd him« 
Even fagrljie hands of thofe for whom he fought. 

Whatever private views and paflions plead. 
No caufe can jufUfy fo black a deed: 
Thefe^ when the angry tempefb clouds the foul, * 
May darken j^aibn, and her courie controul ; 
But when the profped dears, her flartled eye 
Muft from the treacherous gulph with horror fly. 
On whofe wild wave, by flormy paflions toft. 
So many haplefs wretches have been lofl. 
Thenl^ this truth the flar by which we fleei^ 
jii§vi ourfelves »urCov»TKYj^QuUie dior^ 



^ni9fthf fifth JUt. 



BPI. 



EPILOGUE. 

SrOKBN BT 

Mrs. WO F F IN GTO N. 



WELL! Gentlemen! and are youftillfovattt 
To treat our f ex luitb arrogant d\fdain ; 
And thinks to you alone by partial heaven ; 
Superior ferife andfovereign power aregiven^ 
When in thejlory told to-night t you find. 
With what a houndlefs Jway we rule the mind. 
And, by afewjqft words (if ours, with eqfe. 
Can turn the proudefi hearts juji where we pleiifi f 
If an old mother hadfuch powerful charms. 
To flop ajlubborn RomaoV conquering anm,^^^ 
^Soldiers anijiatefmen ofthefe days, with you 
What think you woi^d a fair young miflrtfs do ? 
Jfwitb my grave difcourfe, and wrinkled face^ 
J thus could bring a hero t9 d\fgrace. 
How 'dffolutely may I hope to reign 
Now I am turned to my own {hapi again / 
Jlonuever, I will i{fe my empire welh, 
^dndi if I have a certain magic J^ll 
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Or in ff^4ongue^ or wtV, orJEapf^ or eycs^ 
Which canfubdui thefirong^ affdfool the iv{fi. 
Be not a/arm* d : I nuill not interfere 
Injlate affairs^ nor imdcrtake to Jeer 
The helm qf government ^^^s nve are told 
The female politicians did of old : 
Such dangerous heighti I novifrnm/Vd to climh^ 
Thank heaven 1 better can employ my tim e 
AJkxou to nvhat iuy plover I Jball apply? 
To tnake my fubjedis hlejly is my reply, 
Mypurpofes are gracious all^ and kind. 
Some may he told'-^and fome may he divined: 
OnCf ivhich at prefent I have moji at hearty 
To you nuithout referve F nuill impart : 
It is myfovereign nvillj'^Heary and obey ^'•^ 
That yon with candcur treat this Orphan Play. 



The End of tbi Fourth Volumjiu 



^ "-'— *"W^-rw-'-T|F»<a ^ 




